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THE KING. 


SIR, 


*XX%O UR Majeſty's Goodneſs in 
wx TC permitting your Royal Name 


A to ſtand before the following 
Piece, is an Inſtance of the greateſt 
Condeſcenſion of a Great Mind. And 
this Permiſſion, after having honour- 
ed the Performance of it with your 

* Royal 


. 


. 
* 
Ld 


Royal Preſence, the more ſenſibly 
touches Me, as it will naturally lead 
every one to this Reflexion, That fo 
great an Honour would not have been 
allowed it, had it not appeared free 


from all Offence againſt the Rules of | 


Thus while your Majeſty fits as a 


watchful Arbiter of the greateſt Affairs 


that ever perplexed Europe, You can 
deſcend to the innocent Amuſements 
of Life; and take a Pleaſure in favour- 


ing an Attempt to add to their Num- 


3 "4 


We ſee with Joy, in your Majeſty, 
an undeniable Proof, That 


* 
- 


Great- 


the true 


„ 


Greatneſs and Luſtre of a Prince is 
founded, not upon the Magnificence of 


m 0 » UU kw wv 


| When the Records of our Country 


Appearance in this Nation, upon a 


DJ 


Pomp and Shew, and Power, but upon 


the whole Tenor of a Conduct formed for 


ſecuring and confirming the Rights and 
Happineſs of his Subjects. This, being 
built upon publick Facts, will always 
us «ts idols the Anas as 
Hiſtory, when the Traces of the moſt 
delicate Flattery ſhall be all loſt and 


gone. 


upon a voilent Attack made upon your 
Crown, all Orders and Degrees, all 


Sets | 


Sefts and Parties amongſt us, roſe up, 
as One Man ; not contenting Them- 
ſelves to offer their Lives and Fortunes 
in the Sounds of formal Addreſſes; but 


and hazarding their Perſons That 
your whole People did not think Them- 
ſelves ſafe without Vour Safety; nor 
their Religion, Laws, and Properties, 
ſecure, but in the Security of Your 
RoyalPerſon and Government—When 
this ſhall be told This alone, This 


Voiceof thePublick, expreſſed in Deeds 


will be the higheſt Panegyrick; greater 


and truer Praiſe, than all the Words 
| which Invention and Art can put to- 
| gether — But! forgot myſelf, and my 
Duty. _ 


actually pouring out their Treaſures, | 


TI ought 


DT _ _T_____ FR» 
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DEDICATION, 


l ought not, upon the preſent Occa- 
| fion, to interrupt your Cares for the 
- + Public, any further, than to expreſs my 
| deep Senſe of your Royal Favour and 
Condeſcenſion; and to fend up my 
warmeſt Vows—— That your Majeſty 
may long enjoy the Fruits of a Conduct 
in Government, which is the Security 
© to your Subjects of all that is valuable 
upon Earth ! — That you may live 
. (through a Courſe of many Years, the 
Delight of your happy People; the Ex- 
ample toall thePrinces aroundyou, of 
political Truth and Juſtice, ſuperior to 
all the little Arts of Fraud and Perfidy— 
And that the Succeſſion to the Crown 
. of theſe Realms, in your Royal Line, 


DEDICATION. 


may never fail toeſtabliſh, and continue | 


the Bleſſings we enjoy, to our " 
— I am, 


May it pleaſe par Majefy, 
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HIL Z other Culprits brave it to the laft, 
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„N... alone, as conſcious of their 
— 4 
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| Each rrue dui! Prologue is the Bard Petition. 
Aale Device to calm the Critics Fury, 
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But what avail fuch poor repeated Arts ? 
| The wine Scribbler ne'er can touch your Hearts : 
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as deftroy the increaſing Race 
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The Suſpicic Huband. N 


„ Ar do 
— OSS 
= and be made fit to be ſeen. 


Threwing his Wig to the Servant. 
Serv. —— Morning. 


Exit. 

Rang. And now for the Law. a 
2 
* 
Þ —_—_ 


She was a very 


Honeſt Congreve was a Man after my own Heart. 


; Servants paſſes over the Stage. 

Hare you been for the Money this Morning, as I or 
der'd you? 

Sery. No, Sir. You bad me go hefore ybu was 
—_— . 


> but to Buſ- 
has been any — td og -- -- 
Letter or me. 
Serv. I hall, Sir. 2 
Rang. [repeat. P 
72 57 CO IRS 
Oh, that I had ſuch a ſoft, deceitful Fn lull 
Senſes to their defir'd Sleep——{ Knocking at the Door Deer] 


Come in. 
| Enter Simon. 
Ob, Maſter Simen, id it you? How long have you been 


in Town ? 


Sime Juſt come, Sip; and but for a little time nei- 


ther; and yet I have as many Meſſages as if we were to 
kay the whole Year round. Here they are, all of them. 


[Pulls | 


trefs ſay?—The Devil fetch me, Child, you leok's fo 
prettily, that I could not mind one Word you fd. 


Why, ſhe ſays, ſhe 14, forry — oowua 
E Shall I 


The Suſpicious Huband. 3 


2 And nn 
onus 


glad to fer bim for « 
d he EY Buns 
Ke! ha! the fame merry Gel 


M Sir. the Door, 
EA p Lady never fad, he Doves 


Enter Milliner. 


Well, Chilg—and who we you? 


i i ee 


Mille Sir, ö 


you 
Milli. No, Sir! I was always in the 
Were you fo ? Well, and what does your Miſ- 


Milli. Lard, Sir, you are fuch another, Gentleman! 


lay them down? 
No, Child. Give 'em to me.———Pear ft 
T you would be civil. 


tle fling Ange 


Milli. 
Rang. Ci 7 224. Ithink Tam very n. —_— 
* 


— 
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of a fine Woman's Charms, every body elſe 
am no leſs ſenſible of their Charms than 
are; tho? I cannot kiſs every Woman I meet, or 
in Love, as you call it, with every Face which 
— — 1 I would only have 
* Pleaſure T.\> <4 


Frank. My dear Friend, this is ve | talking! 
| you, it is is the Pends very firſt 
n 
your y. 
Bella. It muſt be 
uch as are 


uaintance with her 


ſyon you ſee it. For 
* le of Friendſhip, Love, 

and Tendernefs, with Good- nſe enough to be alway: 
eaſy, and Good-nature euough to like me; I will im- 
mediately put it to the Trial, which of us ſhall have the 
. 
F - BY marrying her, I ſup Ca | 1end- 
* Love, and Teadurncks, ba, bo, el TIE COS. 
ER 3 


6 The Suſpicious Husdand. 
of your Senſe ſhould talk ſo. If ſhe be capable of Love. 
tis all I require of my Miſtreſs ; and as every Wo- 
man, who is voung, is capable of Love, I am very 
reaſonably in Love with every young Woman | meet.— 
My Lord Cale, in a Caſe I read this Morning, ſpeaks 
my Senſe. | 

Bath. My Lord Cote 
4 Rang. Yes, my Lord Cote. What he ſays of one 
A Wemen, I fay of the whale Sex, / anke their Backer, you 
their Minds ; which has the better Bargain ? 

Frank. There is no arguing with to great a Lawyer. 
Suppoſe therefore we adjourn the Debate to ſome other 
time. I have ſome ſerious Buſineſs with Mr. Bellamy, 
and you want Sleep, I am ſure. 
ire and Hindrance of 
Bufine —— We Men of Spirit, Sir, are above it. 

Bella Whither ſhall we go? 

Frank. Into the Park. My Chariot is at the Door. 

Bella. Then if my Servant calls, you'll fend him 
Rang. 1 Looking os the Card.] Clarinda's Com- 
1 — = this of mine ! Never 
once to aſk where ſhe was to be found. PR 
is not one of us, or E ſhould not have been fo remiſs 


SCENE IL 

A CHAMBE R. 

Mrs. Strict. Good-morrow, my dear Facintha. 

' Fac. Good-morrow to you Madam. I have brought 
my Work, and intend to fit with you this ing. I 
hope you vg gee Be borne Sf your FAG. 

is Clariuda? I ſhould be glad if ſhe wou'd come, and 
work with us. 


rr gr 


» =» ©, =» 


Ms. 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 7 

Mrs. Strict. She work! She is too fine a Lady to do 
any thing. She is not ſtirring yet—we muſt let her 
more time to recruit f 


Facin. It is pity ſhe be ever tir d with what is 
ſo agreeable to every body elſe. I am prodigiouſly 


pleas'd with her Company. 
Mrs. Strict. And when you are better acquainted, 
pleas'd with her. You muſt rally 


Maſter, 
ies Fortune 


SH 


i 


1 
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Do not be uneaſy, my Jaciztha. You 
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todebauch it. 


| The Sujpicicus Huſt and. 9 
Ms. Strick. How can innocent Gaiety have of- 


Rake of Faſhion in Exgland, ſhall live in my Family. 


Town, as her — would permit. I little 
imagin'd you could have been diſpleas' d at my having 
ſo 


able a Companion. , 


Mr. Sridt. There was a Time when I was Company 


I will be Maſter of my own Fami- 
ly, and I care not who knows it. | 
Mrs. Strid. You fright me, Sir, But it ſhall be 
as you pleaſe. [ I» Tears.] Gees out. 
My. Strift. Ha! have I not gone too far? I am not 


Maſter of myſelf---Mrs. Serictland---{ foe returns. ] Un- 


I do not mean, by what I have 


2 


10 The Suſpicious Huſband. 
this growing Friendſhip all at once, 1 prevent 2 
Train of Miſchief which you do not foreſee. I was 
| wy too harſh, therefore do it in your own way 
But let me fee the Houſe fairly rid of her. 

| [Exit Mr. Strictland. 


SCENE III. 
St. JAMES. PARK. 
Enter Bellamy and Frankly. 
Frank. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the Secret of 
my Heart to you with greater Freedom? for tho* Ranger 


has Honour, I am not in a Humour to be laugh'd at. 
I muſt have one, that will bear with my Impertinence, 


Frank. Even fo —— Never was more reſo- 
lute in Chaſtity and Ill- nature, than I was fix'd in In- 
difference : But Love has rais'd me from that inactive 
State above the Being of a Man. 

Bella. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has 
But pray,bring this Rapture into order a little, and 

y, how, where, and wen. 

onably in Love, 


thoſe horrid Queſtions would top my Mouth at once. 
Lai n 


A 2 
7 & 


——on Tx/doy, ſhe danced and caught me 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 11 
Bella. Danced and was that all? But who 


2 is the? What is her Name? her Fortune? where does 
a> ſhe hve ? S725; Tf 


1 
'S 
4 > 
none of her 
. on her home, 
pay the uſual 
had fet out 
„ Bella. But was it her own, Charles ? 
4 Frank. That I don't know ; but it looks better than 
» 
th . 
out learning either her Name or Fortune, I een call'd 
I. for my Boots, and rode Poſt after her. 
- | Bella. And how 
oft | 
rd | 
1- 
at 
5 
n- * 
ve - that fi - ; 
laſt I win her to my Arms, how | 


bleſs my Reſolution in purſuing her! 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 
Tier Jack Meggot. 

Whom have we here? my old Friend 
> Bios a meer Antique ſince I ſaw 
— r 
Frank. Even as you fee me; well, and at your Ser- 
vice, ever. 

Fack Mag- Ha! who's that? 

Frank. A Friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this is 
Jarl Maggot, Sir, as honeft a Fellow as any in Life. 

\ IP Pho! prithee! Pox ! Charles, Dont 

be filly=———Sir, I am humble—Any one, who 
is a Friend of Mr. F wy > embracing 

2 

Fack Meg. Oh! — — | 
Come, come; you may talk, tho* you have nothing 
to ſay, as I do—Let us hear, where have you been? 

ound. Why, for this laſt Week, Zack, I have been 
at Bach. 
Jack Meg. Bath! the moſt ridiculous Place in Life! 

2 4 their Huſ- 
bands, and People of Quality rather go to the 
Devil than ſtay at home. Feople of — 
d for Divertimenti, if it were not for 
_ the Puppet-ſhow, La Virtua would be dead amongſt 
nay — — Charles the Ladies, 
— your Time on Hands, 
9 MD ung heavy on yours 

Frank. Faith, and fo it did, Fact, The Ladies are 
ſuch Idiots in Love The Cards have fo 
gone hand ry that Love, almighty Love 


utterly neglected. 

2 My: It is the ſtrangeſt thing in Life, but it is 

juſt fo us abroad. Faith! Charles ! To tell you a 
Secret, which I don't care if all the World knows, I 
— wich the Services of the Ladies, the 
modeſt ones I mean. The vaſt Variety of Duties they 
* drefing up to the Faſhion, lofing faſhion. 
Len ity other fuck iregular Nevis o ruin 


Man's 


12 
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The Suſpicious Huſband. 13 


Man's Pocket and Conſtitution, that foregad! he muſt 


have the Eſtate of a Duke, and the Strength of a Gun- 


dolier, who would lift himſelf into their Service! 
— mn ag 


Coat. 


Exter Buckle, with a Letter to Bellamy. 
Fack Mag. Oh! Lard! (Haris? 1 have had the 
Ocho, that ! from Rome with me, is dead. 


Frakk. - 6 and all will 
ogne broke me ſo much Chins, 


be well 


I will not fail. [Exit Buckle.] Dead? Pray, who was 
tory nag 2 
This Gentleman was denkby, te, 
na t of a Fellow that uſed to 
pleaſed every body ſo at Rime, 2 
nn 
Servant, no Engagement 
tively ſhall dine with me. 1 
in Life. Oblige me fo far. 
Della. Sir you Servant! what ſay 
- Pho! Fox! Charles! you 


2 My chariot is here; and I will conduRt Mr. 
Bell . Mr. 


L 


Kent, For you e > " 


14 The Suſpicious Hulband. 


Fack Meg. Our of Town! No, my Dear, I live juſt 
by. I fee one of the Dilercanti, | would not miſs 


leaſt fifty Miles to go Poſt for a | 
Bella. I ſuppoſe then, he is juſt come out of the 


Frank. Nor that neither. [ would venture a Wager, 


Rune ; y 
you cannr oblige him more, than by ſewing km 
Cho bs an bo Service to you. 

Bella. Now you fay ſomething. It is the Heart, 
Frankly, I value in a Man. | 

Frank. Right !=———and there is a Heart even 
m a W N * 8 
inſt ond pq 
blame me, if you can. 


- 
= 


ACT 


The Suſpicious Husband. 15 
Wie eee 
ACT BE SCHHE L 
S. FAMESs PARK. 


Thought of any Man that troubled me, but of him. 

Mrs. S:ri2. Then I dare fwear, by this time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bark fo ſoon. 

Clar. Indeed you are miſtaken. I have not had 
one 8 fince. | 
| Facin. Why, what one Inducement can he have 
ever to think of you again? _ 

Clar. Oh! the greateſt of all Inducements, Curio- 
fity. Let me aſſure „ou, a Woman's ſureſt Hold over 


a Man is to keep him in Incertainty. As foon as ever 


ou put him out of Doubt, you put him out of your 
F 


rjoſity, ſhe may lead him a Dance of many a trouble- 


ſome Mile without the leaſt Fear of loſing him at laſt. 
Jacin. Now do I heartily wiſh he may have Spirit 
enough to follow, and uſe you as you deſerve. Such a 
Spirit, with but a little Knowledge of our Sex, might 

put that Heart of yours into a ſtrange Flutter. 
Clay. I care now how foen. I to meet with ſuch 
e, ve no Feeling. They are intierly inſenſible 
either r —— — 

fons: And according as we flatter, or affront their 
they admire or forſake ours. They are not worthy e- 
ven of our Diſpleaſure; and, in ſhort, them is but 
ſo much ill nature merely thrown away. But the Man 
of Senſe, who values himſelf upon his high Abilities : 
. C2 Or 


16 The Suſpicious Husband. 
Or the Man of Wit, who thinks a Woman beneath his 
Converſation To ſee ſuch the Subjects of our Power, 
the Slaves of our Frowns and Smiles, is glorious indeed! 

Mrs. Strict. No Man of Senſe, or Wit either, if be 
de truly ſo, ever did, or ever can think a Woman of 
Merit beneath his Wiſdom to converſe with. 


i'd he lov'd me, 


The Suſpicious Husband. 17 
2 Hey Day ! O Conſcience thou art a brave 
Bs Hats as ave ded 


ever had any 
. Strict. Come, come! You are both too good 


hk. 
never once thinks of uſing 
him as he deſerves—Good Heaven! If I had fuch a 


that four Heart of his in leſs than a Fortnight. Pd 


him know— 


F 

3 Mrs. Serict᷑. Pray be flene. Wasen 
| Cue. I know you have no Reſolution. 
. Mrs 
7 "c 


Sri. You are a mad Creature, but I forgive 


Clar. It is all meant kindly, I aſſure you. But fince 
r 


- _—— in your Submiſſion 2s ſoon as ever I 
a can 

n laſt Vear. 

0 And ſo Ladies both, * ＋. i 

: Facin. Come, Mrs. Serictland, we ſhall but juſt have 


time to home before Mr. Bellamy comes, 
Mrs. $:r:. Let us return then to our commonPriſon, 
You muſt forgive my Ill-nature, Facintha, if I almoit 


with Mr. Strictland may refuſe to Hand 
where your Heart is ae nas | 


acin Lord! M am, what do you mean ? 

Strict. Self-intexcſt only, Child! Methinks 
your Company in the Country would ſoften all my 
Sorrows, and | could bear them patiently. N 


C3 


Re-enter 


I am 
AAN In ſhort then, the dear 
Man is here. 
Mrs. Strig. Here Lord Where? 
Clar. I met him this Inſtant I ſaw him at a diſtance, 
n Let us go home. 
y 


1 ms better ſtay, and let 
Strick. Why, not 
n 5 


Clap. on i won't know where I 


| hive, without my tell: 
Mrs. Stries. — . —— Ha ! ha! ha! 
Facin. Ay! Poor Clarinda '— Allexs doxc, [ Exeunt, 


28 


Jacis. Overtake us? 
Clar. Is not he? Ha! 
— dees him hs fight of 
not me neither. Hfeae. 
1 Here he 8 —— [ 
Clar. Inn———I——-—l:z then. 


Jacin. [Laughing] Wien, vithour your Tor? | 


© own nu Ferns Fs © 


Q E. F.B 


F 


” ww 


The Suſpicicus Husband. 19 
Clar. Pſhah! I have loſt nothing In—Tl follow 


you. [Zxeunt into the Houſe, Clarinda t. 
Enter Frankly. T = 

Frank. It is impoſſible I hould be deceiv'd: My Eyes, 
and the at the Heart affure me it is ſhe. Ha! 
'tis ſhe, by Heav'n! and the Door left open too — A 
fair Invitation, by all the Rules of Love— = [Exiz. 
SCENE m. 

Changes to an Apartment in Mr. Strictland': Houſes 

Fater Clarinda, Frankly following ber. 


Frank. I hope, Madam, you will excuſe the Bold- 
neſs of this Intruſion, fince it is owing to your own Be- 
haviour that I am forc'd to it. | F 

Cla. To my Behaviour, Sir? | 

Frank. You cannot but remember me at Bath, Ma- 
dam, where I fo had the Favour of your Hand— 

C lar. I do reme ee 
| Interpretation Behav 10ur one, W 
r — of a Gentleman. 


20 The Suſpicious Hushand. 

ſame things to every Woman, we ſhould certainly be 
fooliſh enough to believe ſome of you were in earneſt. 
Frank. Could you have the leaſt Senſe of what I feel 
- whiltt I am ſpeaking, you would know me to be in 
Earneſt, and what I ſay to be the Dictates of a Heart 
that admires you ; may I not fay that—— 

Clay. Sir, this is carrying the = — 

Frank. When I danced with you at Bath, I was 
charm'd with your whole Behaviour, and felt the fame 
tender Admiration : But my Hope of ſeeing you after- 
wards kept in my Paſſion till a more proper Timeſhould 
offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, if, after 
having loſt you once, I do rot ſuffer an inexcuſable 
Modeſty to prevent my making uſe of this ſecond Op- 


N Sir, is ſo different from the 


Gaiety of our © onverſation then, that I am at a Loſs 
gp hot wa 


you. 

Frank. There is nothing, Madam, which could take 
r 1 
every Heart, but the Fear of loſin 2 4 
be otherwiſe than as I am, when I 

be oherviſ than a Tum, when I ov nt, but 


Enter Lucetta. 


waits for you. 

Clay. Very well, I come Exit Lucetta.] You ſee, 
Sir, Nr 
when leave you with an Aſſurance, that the Buſineſs 
which me to Town will keep me here ſome time. 
Frank. generous 
Heart, that knew not how to afk for ſuch a Favour— 


I fear to offend—But this Houſe. I ſuppoſe, is yours. 


Clar. You will hear of me, if not find me here. 
Frank. I then take my Leave. [Exit. 
Clar. Pm — has me! 


Eater Mrs. Strictland. 
Mrs. Strict. Well! How do you find yourſelf ? 


Clar. 


_T 85 = TS WT e 9 Q. 


Lacet. Madam, the Tea is ready, and my Miſtreſs 


PPOERS"| EFESRFE 


it is in you thus to caſe the 


— 
WW a. 
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| gun; I ſhall certainly have him without giving him 


F FF W Tee 


| The Suſpicious Husband. 2 
Clay. I do find — that if he goes on, as he has be- 


the leaſt Uneaſineſs. 
Mrs. Strick. A very terrible indeed ! 


J Clar. But I muſt teize him a little. Where is 


acintha ? How will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a 


pil of hers, and learn to give Eaſe ? No! poſitively 
I ſhall never do it. 


Mr. Stri#. Theſe Doings in 


22 The Sufpicicus Husband. 

Vr. Seri. She is a fly Girl, and may be ſerviceable. 
Py [ Afode. 

Lucetta, you are a good Girl, and have an honeſt Face. 

F like it. It looks as if it carried no Deceit in it —[ Yet 

if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can do me moit harm. [ Aſide. 

Lacet. Pray, Sir, ſpeak out. 

Mr. Strick. [ Afide.) No! ſhe is a Woman, and it ts 
the higheſt Imprudence to truſt her. 
Lucet. I am not able to underſtand you. 

Mr. Stic. | am glad of it. I would not have you 
underſtand me. | 

Lucet. Then what did you call me for? [If he ſhould 
be in Love with my Face, it would be rare Sport. Ade. 
Mr. Serie: [ Afede.] Tefter, ay, Te fer is the proper 
Perfon—— Lacetta, tell Tefter I want him. 

Lacet. Yes, Sir. AENA this! It 
gives me Time however to ſend Buckle with this Letter 
to his Maſter. Exit. Lucetta. 

Mr. Strict. Could I but be once well ſatisfied that my 
Wife may 7 ons boy wot] I believe I ſhould be 7. 
quiet, as if I were ſure of the contrary.— But whilſt 
am in doubt, I am miſerable. | 
Enter Teſter. 

Tefter. Does Honour pleaſe to want me ? 

Mr. Strict. 27. 9 fer. I need not fear. The 
Honeſty of his Service, and the Goodneſs of his Loo 
make me ſecure. I will truſt him. 1 
think I have been a tolerable good to you. 

Tefter. Yes, Sir, — very tolerable 


Mr. Seri. [ 4fde.] 1 like his Simplicity well. It 
promiſes Honeſty - I have a Secret, T her, to impart | 


to you —— A thing of the greateſt Importance. L 
upon me, and dank 7 Fingers. 
 Tefter. Yes, Sir.—No, Sir. 

Mr. Strid. But will not his Simplicity expoſe him the 
more to Lucetta's Cunning ? Yes, yes! ſhe will worm 


the Secret out of him. I had better truſt her with it at 
once. 80 I will. { {ide.] Ther, go, ſend Lacetia 
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| haſte, ; for I have a thouſand Things todo. 
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Lucett Matter comme — 

My. Art. Get you down, Tefer. 

Tefter. Yes, Sir. [Exic Teſter. 

Lacer. If you want me, Sir, I beg 3 make 


My. Stri. Well! well! What I have to ſay will not 
take up much Time, could I but perſuade you to be 
honeſt. 


= Why, Sir, I hope you don't ſuſpect my Ho- 
? 

Mr. Strict. Well! well! I believe you honeſt. 

(Shuts the Der. 

Lucer. What can be at the Bottom of all this? [ Aide. 

Mr. Siri. So! We cannot be too private. Come 


? hither, Huſſy! 4 por. 


Lacet. Laud! Sir! You are not going to be rude. I 


vow, I will call out. 1 . 
Vr. Serif. Hold your ongue. Does the Baggage 
at me? 1] She docz—She mocks me, and 
reveal it to my Wife! and her infolence upon it 
5 to me than Cuckoldom it- 
ſelf. I have not Leiſure now, Lacetta—-Some other 
time—Huſh ! Did not the Bell . — wa my 
Wife wants you. — being 48 roy 
There is no Hell on to Suſ 


picion. [Exre. 


sc EN E IV. 


The PIAZZ 4, Covent-Garden. 
Euter Bellamy and Jack 


Meggot. 
= da, Nay, nay, I would not put your Family into 


175 ene I aſſure 1 
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ſhall trouble you. I only know that my Facizrba has 
taken ſuch a Reſolution. 

Fack Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar'd; for 
when once a Lady | 
Head, ſhe is upon the Rack till ſhe executes it. Fore- 
gad! Mr. Bellany, this muſt be a Girl of Fire. 


they love. T 


s and Dances 
ack Meg. What is the matter, ho! Is the Man mad? 
Even fo, Gentlemen, as mad as Love and 
Joy can make me. | | 

Bella. But inform us whence this Joy proceeds. 


Name to Morrow. Sing 


has had ſuch a Reſolution in her 


indeed! Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my 


claim it aloud. Glory in it. Boaſt of it as 
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Bella. 80 I did ſuppoſe. [To Frankly. 

| Jack Meg. Port Charles! For Heaven's fake, Mr. 

Bellamy, perſuade him home to his Chamber— | 

I prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu—[ Aide, 
to Bellamy.) Bye Charles ! ha, ha, ha! 

Frank. Oh, Love! thou art a Gift worthy of a God 


Pleaſure but to ſee my Friend as deep in Love as I am. 
Bella. I ſhew my Heart is capable of Love, by the 
Friendſhip it bears to you. | 
Frank. The Light of Friendſhip 


fore the bri the 

— Why, how dull and phleg- 

matick do vau ſhew to me now? Whilſt I am all Life; 
as 


and warm as Air an Fire. 

— Theſe are the only Elements in Love's World! Why, 

8 4a 
Frankly, I am now going to 

Frank. Why that Face now? Your humble Ser- 


were in Love? 
Frank. Why Faith, thou haſt ſuch romantic Notions 
of Senſe and Honour, that I know not what to ſay. 
Bella. To confeſs the Truth then, I am in Love. 
Frank. And do you confeſs it as if it were a Sin? Pro- 


Virtue. Swear it with a Lover's Oath, and I 3 be- 
_ 1 yy | | 
Bella. By all that's tender, amiable, and foft in Wo- 

man 


| Frank. Bravo! 


Balla. I fwear, I am as true an Enamorats as ever 
tagg'd 


- err y in Love? Come 
my Arms, thou dear Companion of my Joys 


ace.) D 


ions. e went on my Errand, and I came on his. 


Ranger 412 r 
impertinently as you may imagine. Fait 
think I have the Knack of finding out Secrets. Nay, 
never look ſo queer Here is a Letter, Mr. Bel- 
lamy, that ſeems to promiſe you better Diverſion than 
your h another. 


one 
hat do you mean? 
Do you deal much in theſe Paper Tokens 


Oh ! the dear kind Creature! it is from 
herſelf. Ii Frankly. 
Rang. What, is it a Pair of lac'd Shoes ſhe wants? 
ER 
7 ay, pri — it to 
26 if her whole Affections were contain d in t 


Lines. a 

Rang. Prithee, let him alone to his filent Raptures. 
Dot: It in, as 3 age ſaid—— Your grave Men ever 
are the Whoremaſters. 


few 


. Your Servant Buckle and chang'd Commiſ- 


Bella. Sdeath! I want him this very Inſtant. 

"Rang. He will be nere preſently ! but I demand to 
kn-v/ what I have brought vou? 

Front. Ay! ay! Out with it! You know we never 
blab, and may be of Service. 

Bella. Twelve o'Clock ! oh ! the dear Hour. 
R. ng. Whv, it is a pretty convenient Time, indeed. 
Betta. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this Let- 
ter here to leave her Guardian this very Night 
and run away with me. 


Rang. How is this ? Res 
Bella. Nay, I know not how myſelf—fſhe ſays at the 


Bottom eur Servant has full Inſtructions Wu 


oo % eee © Hog 


bort to equif me for my 


do her Fortune. 
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Expedition.—T will not truft myjelf 
E becauſe Þ know it is incomvenient 5 
therefore I beg you would procure me a it is n0 
matter how far 0 my Guardian's —— Yours, aciatha- 
Rang. 1 to a Bagnio, and have you map 
with her. 

rank. Why, this muſt be a Girl of Spirit, Faith ! 
Bella. And Beauty equal to her tlineſs. I love 
her, and ſhe loves me She has Thouſand 


19 1 

And never plays at Cards. 

4 2 

{ ſuppoſe. 

"a Not fo I hope, neither. | 

Bella. Oh! Frankly, I never felt ſuch Eaſe 

before. The Secret's out, and = 5 h at me. 
Frank. at thee oman of 

— 4 ra 


R * How the Devil could he work her up to this ? 
I never could have had the Face to have done it. 
But ——] know not how——— There is a 
of Aſſurance in you modeſt Gentlemen, which we im- 
pudent Fellows never can come up to. 

Bella. Wo none Parrent, anal fs: You ſhould not 
abuſe me now, 


e 
believe I may have more Intereſt there _ 20: 
and fo Sir, you may hear of me at 


Bella. For ! The moſt 1 
4 ſhame, Ranger 
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Frank. But where do you deſign to lodge her? 
Bella. At Mr. 133 is already gone 

to re for her Reception. 

rank. The propereſt Place in the World. His 

Aunts will entertain her with Honour. 
Zella. And the Newneſs of her Acquai 

prevent its being ſuſpeted. —— Frazkh, gi 

_ yeur Hand. This is a very critical Time. 

Frank. Pho! none of your muſty Reflexions now. 

When a Man 1s in Love to the very Brink of Matri- 

mony, what the Devil has he to do with Plutartch and 
Seneca? Here's your Servant with a Face full of Bu- 

fineſSe=—[]] leave you together l ſhall be at 
the Kizg's Arms, where, if you want my Aſſiſtance, 


you may find me. | 
4 | oo Buckle. 8 | 
lit. So. — to | 
Hands full. FEY Fa _ 3 
you. You have had your Lone, 
Bella. Yes, and in it the refers me to you for my 
Inſtruction. 
Back. Why, the Affair ſtands thus..——-As Mr. 
Striatand ſees the Door lock d and barred every Night 
 þ-:mſclf, and takes the Key up with him; it is impoſ- 
nble for us to eſcape any way but thro? the Window: 
tor which Purpoſe I have a of Ropes. 


Bella. 600d. | 
Hoop, as the Ladies wear 


will 
me 


Buck. And becauſe a 
them now, is not the moſt decent Dreſs to come down 
a I adder in I have in this other Bundle a Suit 
of Boys Clothes, which I believe will fit her. At 
leaſt, it will ſerve the Time ſhe will want it. 
You will ſoon be for pulling it off, I ſuppoſe. 

Bella. Why, you are in Spirits, you Rogue. =» 

Buck. Theſe I am now to convey to Lacetta 
Have you any thing to ſay, Sir ? 

Bella. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the Hour 
appointed—Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how you go 
on. Succeed in this, and it ſhall make your F 


[ Exennt. 
Aer 
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PELEXEXEREREXERERNEREL 


ACT m. SCENE I. 
£& The Street before Mr. Striftand*s Houſe. 
| Enter Bellamy in a Chairman's Coat. 

Bella. OW tediouſly have the Minutes paſt 
theſe laſt few Hours! and the envious 
Rogues will fly, no Lightning quicker , when we would 
have them ſtay. — 1 — 
This is the Houſe. [ Palls aut bis Watch] By Heaven ! 
it is not yet the Hour! I hear com- 
ing. The Moon's fo bright I had better not 
| be here, *till the happy t comes. [Exit. 
4 Enter Frankly. 
Frank. Wine is no Antidote to Love, but rather 
feeds the Flame. Now am I ſuch an amourous Puppy, 
that I cannot walk ſtraight home, but muſt come out 
of my Way to take a View of my Quecn's Palace 


by Ay, here ſtands the Temple 
where my Goddeſs is adored! the Door opens! 
| Ie. 


Enter Lucetta. | 
Lucet. [Under the Window.) Madam, Madam, hiſt! 
Madam How ſhall I make her hear? | 
Jacintha in Boys Clothes at the Window. | 
acin. Who is there? What's the Matter 
. It is I, Madam, you muſt not pretend to ſtir 
till I give the Word—You'll be diſcover d if you do-- 
c My Heart 
Lacer. My Maſter is below fitting up for Mrs. Clariz- 
da. He raves as if he was mad about her being out ſo late. 
Frank. (Afide.) Here is ſome Intrigue, or other. I 
muſt ſee more of this, before I give further way to Love. 
 Lucet. One Minute he is in the Street. the next he 
is in the Kitchen: Now he will lock her out, and 


then he'll wait himſelf, and ſee what Figure ſhe makes 
when ſhe vouchſafes to venture home. = 
D 3 | Facin. 


> 
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Facin. I long to have it over. Get me but once 
out of this Houſe ! 


Frank. (Afide.) Cowardly Raſcal! Would I were in 


his Place. 

Lucet. If I can but fix him where, I can let you 
Out Myſelf—— You have the Ladder ready in Caſe of 
Neceſhty. 

TJacin. Yes; yes! eit Lucetta. 


Frank. (Afide.) The Ladder! This muſt lead ta ſome 
Diſcovery. I ſhall watch you, my young Gentleman. 


I mall. 
Emer Clarinda, and Servant, 
Clar. This Whiſk is a moſt enticing Devil. I am 
afraid I am too late for Mr. Scridtland s ſober Hours. 
Jacin. Ha! 1 hear a Noiſe! 
Clary. No! I fee a Light in Facintha's Window. 
You may go home, ( the Ser ant Meney) I am ſafe. 
acin. Sure it muſt be he ! Mr. Bellamy.—Sir. 
Frank. ( {fide} Does not he call to me? 
Clay. (fide) Ha! who's W 1 am Is cos 
of my Wits.—A Man! 
TZacin. Is it you? 
Frark. Yes! yes! "tis I! 
Zacin. Liſten at the Door. 
1 Iwill, 7 FOI 
$ quiet 
Aar. Sure it is my Spark —and talking to Facinths. 


( 
| Frank. You may come down the 
facie. Catch it then, and hold it. g 
rank. I have it. Now I ſhall fee what fort of 


Mettle my Spark is made of. (Afede. 
C lar. With a Ladder too! I'll affure you. But I 
med eo WIRES. (Alide. 
acin. Hark ! not ſomebody ſpeak ! 
— No! no! Be not fearful—'Sdeath! we are 
diſcover'd. 


(Frankly and Clarinda retire. 
| Enter Lucetta. 
Lacere. Hiſt! hift, are you ready? 


n. Yes, J venture? | \ 
Facin. Yes, may Rm, 


2 — l HE 2 , © * 


with his Privy Counſellor Mr. Ter. 
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Lucet. Now is your Time. He is in high Conference 

ou may come 

down the back Stairs, and I Il ĩkct you out. | Exit Lucetta. 
Jar in. I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 


Exit Jacintha. 
Frank. [ Advancing.) May be ſo— Zut 
have a few Words before you get off ſo e b 
| Clar. ( ng.) How hucky it was I came home 
at this Inftant. I ſhall ſpoil his Sport, I believe. Do 
you know me, Sir ? 
Fraxk. 1am amaz'd! You here! This was unexpeRt- 
edly ; but I ſhall amaze you more—I know the whole 
Courſe of your Amour; all the Proceſs of your mighty 


Paſſion from its firſt Riſe—— 


Frank. e 
Clar. To Concluſion, which you vainly 
— this Nighe. 8 
. By Heaven, Madam, I know not what you 
— | dos — 
Clar. Any Beauties, Sir, I ſind will ſerve your Turn. 
Did I not hear you talk to her at the Window ? 
Frank. Her! | | 
Clar. Bluſh, bluſh for Same; but be affur'd you 
have ſeen the laſt both of Jacintha, and me. (Exit. 
Fran. Tacintha/ Hear me, Madam—She is | 
This certainly be Bellamy's Miſtreſs, and 11 
fairly ruin'd all his Scheme. This it is to be in Luck. 


Enter Bellamy, behind. 
Bella. Ha! A Man under the Window ! | 
Frank. No, here ſhe comes, and I may convey her 


to him. 
Enter Jacintha, and runs to Frankly. 
r you: Let's haſte away--Oh ! 
8 ten d, ay, | 


Bells 
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Bella. I can ſcarce helieve it, tho" I ſce it Draw 


Frank Hear me, wn y Yoga 
Tacin. Stay . 
Frank. 7 it is all a Miſtake. 


Jacin. For my Sake, de quiet We ſhall be difco- 


ver'd. The Family is alarar'd. 

Bel a. You are obey'd—Mr. Frankly, there 15 but 
one Way 
Fran. I underſtand you. Any time but now. You 
will certainly be diſcover d. To-morrow——at your 
Chambers — 

Bella. Till then, farewel. ( Excunt Rella. ard Jacin. 

Frank. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard; 
and the real, tho ſuſpicious Account of this Matter may 
be believ'd. Yet amidſt all this Perplexity, it pleaſes me 
to find my fair Iacegnita 15 jealous of my Love. 

—_— Strict. (Within) 3 — 
Fraxk. Hark! the Cry is up—— muſt be 
(Exit Frankly. 

Enter Mr. Strictland, Teſter, and Servants. 

Mr. Strict. She's gone! She's loſt! I am cheated ! 
Purſue her! Scek her! 

Tefter. Sir, all her Clothes are in her Chamber. 

Serv. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda ſaid the was in Boys 
Mr. Serie. A ! I know it—Bellamy has her— 

Y, ay 11— 
Come along — Purſue her. (Exeunt 
Enter Ranger. 


— No— There is no Game ftirri This fame God- 
defs, Diana, ſhines fo bright with her Chaſtity, that 

! ] believe the — aſham'd to look her 
ee. 
Frolic Wine in Head, ead, and Money in m 
Pocket, and ſo am furnith'd cut for the 4 
any Counteſs in Chrittendom! Ha! What have we 
here ! a Ladder! This cannot be placed here for no- 
thing—and a Window open—Is it Love, or Miſchief 
nom that is going on within? I care not which 


Hark! Was not the Noiſe this Way 


_— 1-5 Re 


we E 5 F 


w 8 


. 


2 


F „% r El 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 34 
Nam in a right Cue for either Up I go 
Do I not run a Chance of 
ſpoiling Sport than I do of making any ? That | hate as 
Fd es I eve the eodien————"Fhore ean be as Nene fs 
ſeeing how the Land lies—P'Il up. (Goes up ſoft) —— 
All is huſh Ha! a Light, and a Woman, by all 
that's luck y, neither old, nor crooked—PII in—Ha! 
ſhe 15 gone again ! I will after her, (Gers in at the 
IVindew.) And for fear of the ls of Virtue, and 
the Purſuit of the Family, I will make ſure of the 


Ladder. Now, Fortune, be my Guide. 


{Exit with the Ladder. . 
SCENE n. 
Mrs. Strictland's Dreſing-Rocm. 
Enter Mrs. Strictland followed by Lucetta. 
Ars. Strict. Well! Iam in great Hopes ſhe will ei- 
8 Never ſear Madam. The Lovers have the 
ſtart of him and I warrant they Ut. 


Mrs. Strife. Were Mr. „ 
8 Nana 
2 1 may _ 
— „Ranger enters behind. 


Service to you to 
And be ebend jealous ! If ſhe does but ſend 


XK. Maid, I am 
9 Cerict. [ Angrily. Leave me. 
Lucet. Eran — 
What lam!l made 
. dre." Nows Tmpudence 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Strict. (Ri Provoking ! I am ſure I never 
Ane 

3 Oh! Cuckold him by all means, Madam, I 
am your Man! (She frieks.) Oh, fy Madam ! If you 
ſquawl fo curſedly, you will be diſcover'd. 

Mrs. Strict. Diſcover'd ' What mean you, Sir? Do 
you come to abuſe me? 

Rang. PII 3 Madam: You can 


got here, or whence I came ? But that l 
may ſatisfy your Curiofity. Firſt, as to Whence 
came you? I anſwer,out of the Street: to your How 
got you here? I ſay, in at the Window. It ſtaod fo in- 
R But, Madam Vou 
to undreſs. I beg I may not incommode you. 
This is the moſt conſummate Piece of 
1 


was 

5 For Heaven's ſake, have one Drop of Pity for 
— . — who long has lov'd you. 

Ars. Strict. What would the Fellow have? 
war Hour Huſband's Uſage will excuſe you to the 


M.:. * 1 rr 
ongue! Madam. 


! Madam, are fo 
Shall I noo ſpeak when a Thick, a Rob- 
ight? Help! help! 


and cringe, 


I have faid more to you already, than 1 ever ſad” ws. 
a Woman in ſach Circumſtances in all my Life. But 


. , o : n 3 I U 
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| Rang. And thus, on mine, let me beg the ſame. 
(He khneels, "IC and liſſes her. 
Mrs. Stria. (Within) Take away her Sword ! She'll 
hurt herſelf! 
Mrs. Strick. Oh! Heavens! that is my Huſband's 
Voice ! 
Rang. (Rifong.) The Devil it is ! 
Mr. Strict. (Within) Take away her Sword, I fay; 


and then I can cloſe with her. 


Mrs. Strict. He is upon the Stairs, now coming 
1 ap. 


Por en him] maſt decamp hen Which Way? 
Mrs. Sic. Thro” this Paſſage mto the nextChamber. 
Rang. And fo into the Street. With all my Heart. 
You may be perfectly eaſy Madam. Mum's the Word 
I never blab. —(4fde) | "hall not leave off ſo, but 
wait till the laſt Moment. A; hwy 7 
Mrs. Strict. So, he is ? What 
if he had been ditcover'd ! 
Emer My. Strictland, driving is Jacintha, Lucetta 


Mr. Strict. Once more, my pretty maſculineMadam, 
you are welcome home. And I hope to keep you ſome- 
what cloſer then I have done: for to-morrow Morning 
eight o'Clock, is the lateit Hour you ſhall tay in this 
lewd Town. 
— it i nt your Workin — 
a ution, it 15 not your W $ Sagacity, 
nor the Chain at your Gate can hinder her from 
doing w ſhe has a Mind. 
Mr. Strie. Oh Lord? Lord* How this Love im- 


A Fs 
P .c- you are reſolved — 


here 
mak- 


Mr. Strie. I have this Night your 

ing yourſelf ſo; and will endeavour to do it for the fu- 
ture. I have ne you it new; nd the Bred Bed Gao 
222 I have lock d the Doors 
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* Troop to your Chamber, and to Bed, whilſt you are 
well. r IN ger's Har] What's here? N 
a Hat! A 's Hat in my Wife's Dreſſing-Room! 
( Looking at the Hat. 
= Stride. Sr. (aig uh Hat and 
akt 


the Hat and lorking at 
Strand) Ha, by Fett! 1 fee * tis true. —_ 


7 
85 


duſe i 
„ 
Mrs. Strict. Indeed, Facintha, I am innocent. 
Ar. Strict. And yet this Hat muſt belong to ſome- 


9 


5 


Nr 
. 
95 
f 
F: 
7 
2 
2 
F 
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Jain. Yes, my Hat. You bruſh'd it from my Side 
ourſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on purpoſe 
to abuſe this Lady, or no, you beſt know if. 
Mr. Strict. It cannot be——It's all a Lye. 
Facin. Believe fo ftill—with all my Heart—But the 
Hat is mine. (Sratches it, puts it ox. 
Mr. Strict. Why did ſhe look fo ? 
Facin. Your Violeuce of Temper is too much for 


| her. You uſe her ill, and then ſuſpect her for that 


Confuſion which you yourſelf occaſion. 

Mr. Strict. Why did not you ſet me right at firſt ? 
| 7acin. Your hard Uſage of me, Sir, is a ſufficient 
Reaſon why I ſhould not be much concern'd to-unde- 


ceive you at all. Tis for your Lady's fake, I do it 


now; who deſerves much better of you than to be thus 
expos'd for every flight Suſpicion. See where the fits 
—Go to her. 

Mrs. Strict. (raiſing) Indeed, Mr. Strictland, I have 


Mr. Strict. Whew ! now you have both found your 
Tongues, and I muſt bear their eternal Rattle 
acin. For 2 > Go 2 „ 
Strict. Well, well, what ay? I forgive 
all is over. I, I, I forgive! s 

Mrs. Strict. Forgive? What do you mean? 

I Forgive her? is that all? Conſider, Sir— 

Strict. Hold hold your confounded Tongues, 

and P'Il do any Thing. Fll ask Pardon —or forgi 
or any thing. Good now, be quiet I aſk your Pardon 
—— her.) For you, Madam I am infi- 
nitely oblig'd to you, and I cou'd find in my Heart to 
make you a Return in kind, bv marrying you to a 
Beggar,—--but I have more Conſcience. Come, come, 
to your Chamber. Here, take this Candle 

Lucer. Sir, if — ail young 

» 1 | will light m 

Lady to Bed. 18 weht d 

Mr. Strict. No, no! no ſuch thing, good Madam 


She ſhall have nothing but her Pillow to conſult this 


Night, I aſſure you—So, in, in (The Ladies take leave) 
(Exit Jacintha.) Good Night, kind Madam. 
| | E Lacet 
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Lacet. Pox of the jealous Fool! We might both 
have eſcap'd out of the Window purely. [ fide. 

Mr. Strich. Go, get you down; and, do you hear? 
order the Coach to be ready in the Morning at Eight 
exactly. (Exit Lucetta.) So, ſhe is fafe till To-mor- 
row, and then for the Country ; and when ſhe is there, 
I can manage as I think fit. 

Mrs. Strick. Dear Mr. Strictland—— 

Mr. Strict. I am not in a Humour, Mrs. $:rictland, 
fit to talk with you—— Go to Bed, ——T will endea- 
vour to get the better of my Temper, if I can Fl 


follow you. (Exit Mrs. Strictland.) How deſpicable 


have I made myſelf ! (Exit. 
SCENE IL 
Another CHAMBER. 
Eater Ranger. ED 
Rang All ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture 
out. I may as weil ſneak off whslſt I am in a whole 
Skin. e 
poſſeſſion of, only lull me to 8 wheu it might ſo 
much better keep me waking ? Forbid it, Fortune; 
and forbid it, Love S 
ſome bewitching Female, and I may yet be happy. 
Ha! a Light! The Door opens. A Boy! Pox on 
him. (He retires.) 


| Euter Jacintha, wvith a Candle. 
Facin. I have been liſtening at the Door; and from 
22 I conclude they are peaceably gone to 
Rang. (l.) A pretty Boy, Faith ! He Sens un- 


Jacin. [Sitting down.) What an unlucky Night has 
this _— to — Every Circumſtance has fallen out 
unhappily. | 

Rang. He talks aloud. Pl liſten. (Aldi 

Jacin. But what moſt amazes me is, that Clarinds 
ſhould betray me! | | 

Rang. Clarinda ? ſhe muſt be a Woman! well, what 


of her? (Aldi 
Tacith 
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Tacin. My Guardian elſe would never have ſuſpected 

my Diſguiſe. 
2 (Alde) Diſguiſe ! Ha, it muſt be fo. What 
Eyes the has? What a dull Rogue was I not to ſuſpect 


this ſooner ? „ 

Facin. Ha, I had forgot the Ladder is at the 
Window ſtill, and I will boldly venture myſelf. (ri 
briſkly, Jees Ranger) Ha, a Man, and well dreſt 
Mrs. Srrictlaud, are you then at laſt diſhoneſt ! 

Rang. (Alia) By all my Withes ſhe is a charming 
Woman! lucky Rafeal! 

Facin. But I will, if poſſible, conceal her Shame, 
and ſtand the Brunt of his Impertinence- 

Nang, What ſhall I ſay to her? No matter! any 
thing ſoft will do the Buſineſs. (Aide 


Rang. A Man, young Gentleman. 

Jacix. And what would you have? 

Rang. A Woman. | 

Yacin. You arevery free, Sir. Here are nonefor you. 

Nang. Ay, but there is one, a fair one too; the 
moſt ing Creature Nature ever ſet her Hand to; 
and you are the dear little Pilot that muſt diret me to 
ber Heart. | 

Facin. What mean you, Sir? It is an OfficeI am 
not accuſtomed to. 

Rang. You won't have far to go, however. I never 
make my Errands tedions. It is to your own Heart, 
dear Madam, I would have you whiſper in my Behalf. 
Nay, never ſtart. Think you fork treney outlines 
3 from Eyes ſo well acquainted with its 

rms? 

Jacin. What will become of me! If I cry out Mrs. 


 Strictland is undone. This is my laſt Reſort. 


Rang. Pardon, dear Lady, the Boldneſs ut 1- 
ſit, which your Guardian's Care has forc'd me to 
But I long have lov'd you, long doted on that beaute- 
ous Face, and followed you from Place to Place; tho”, 
unknown and u 


7 


Jacin. Here's a ſpecial Fellow. 


Aang. Turn then an Eye of Pity on my Sufferings ; 
E 2 5 and 
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and by Heaven—one tender Look from thoſe piercing 
Eyes one Touch of this ſoft Hand 
(Going to take her Hand. 

Tacin. Hold, Sir no nearer. + ? 
Rang. Would more than repay whole Years of Pain. 
Jacin. Hear me. But keep your Diſtance, or raife 


the Family 

Rang. —— _———_ 
me. 

Jacin. Oh, for a Moment's C „ and I fall 


name him from his Purpoſe. (A] If I were certain 
' — Gallantry had been ſhown on my Account 
only 
Rang. You wre Beauty to think that any 
oe By all the 
little Loves that play about your Lips, I ſwear —— 
Jacin. You came to me, and me alone 
Rang. By all the thouſand Graces that inhabit there, 
you, and only you, have drawn me hither. 
Jacin. Well faid. 


Rang. By Heaven ſhe comes! ah, honeſt Ranger, | 


I never knew thee fail. 
Tacin. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this Hat? 
Rang. That Hat! — That Hat—-It's my Hat —1 
dropt it in the nent Chamber as I was looking for 
Jacin. How mean and deſpicable do you now ? 
Rang. So, fo! I am in a pretty Pickle ! a 
Facin. You know by this, that I am acquainted with 
every thing that has paſſed within: and how ill it 
with what you have profeſſed to me——Let me 


viſe you, Sir, to be immediately. Thro* that 
eakly | 


Window you may get into the Street—One 
Scream of mine; the leaſt Noiſe at that Door will 
wake the Honſe. 

Kang. Say you ſo? 


Facin. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd Huſband a 
ſo eafily appeas'd, and a ſuſpetted Wife that is jealous 
of her Honour 

Rang. Is the Devil, and fo let's have no more of her. 
Look ye, Madam, (Getting between the Door and her) I 
| have but one Argument 2 and that is a ſtrong one: 
loek on me well, I am as handſome, a ſtrong, well-made 
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* on 
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acin. Confider my  (Seruggling. 
= Conſider your Beauty and my Defires. 
Facin. If I were a Man, you dar'd not uſe me 
Rang. I ſhould not have the ſame Temptation. 
Jacin. Hear me, Sir, I will be heard (breaks 4 — 
| There is a Man who will make you repent this Uſage 
of me, — Oh! Bellamy, where art thou now? 
Rang. Bellamy ? | 
Jacin. Were he here, you durſt not thus affront me. 
[ Burſting out a Crying 
Rang. His Miſtreſs on my Soul! (Aide. You can 
love, Madam ; you can love, I find. Her tears af- 
fect me ſtrangely. (Altar. 
Jacin. I am not aſham'd to own my Paſſion for a 
Man of Virtue and Honour. love and glory in it. 
Rang. Oh, brave! and you can write Letters, you 
can. I will not truſt myſelf Home with you this Evening, 
becauſe I know it is inconvenient. 
Jacin. Ha! 5 
Rang. Therefore I beg you xvould procure me a Lodging; 
It's no matter how far off my Guardian's. Yours, Jacintha. 
| Facin. The very Words of my Letter; I am amaz'd. 
Do you know Mr. Bellamy ? 2 . 
Rang. There is not a Man on Earth I have fo great 
a Value for: and he muſt have ſome Value for me too, 
or he would never have ſhewn me your pretty Epiſtle. 
Think of that, fair Lady. The Ladder is at the Win- 
dow. And fo, Madam, I hope delivering you ſafe in- 
to his Arms will, in ſome Meaſure, expiate the Crime 
L have been guilty of to you. 
acin. Good Heaven, how fortunate is this ! 
ang. I believe I make myſelf appear more wicked 
than 42 . damn me, if I do not feel 
more Satisfaction in the Thoughts of reſtoring you to 
my Friend, than I could "ram, = in any Favour 
your Bounty could have beftow'd. 
"2 Y Tacin. 
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Facin. Your Generofity tranſports me. 
Rang. Let us loſe no time then, the Ladder's ready 
— Where was you to lodge? 

Jacin At Mr. Meggot's. 

Rang. At my Friend Facky's ? better and better ſtill, 
acin. Are you acquainted with him too ? 
ang. Ay, ay! Why, did I not tell you at firſt that 
I was one of your old Acquaintance ? I know all about 
you, you fee; tho' the 
you before. Now, Madam 

Facin. And now, Sir. Have with you. 


long to hug ycu for truſting yourſelf with me, I will 
not 
leave. He muſt fight well that takes you from me. 


(Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENRK L 
The 142 2 4, 


Enter Bellamy and Frankly. 
Della. SHA! What impertinent Devil 
to your Head to meddle with my Affairs? 
Frank. You know I went thither in Purſuit of another. 
Bella. I know nothing you had to do there at all. 
Frank. I tho 
| _ Bella. I am 

this ſudden Warmth. 

Frank. And therefore ſhould forgive the fond Im- 
pertinence of a Lover. 


to Love 
Frank. As Curioſity. By one Piece of ſilly Curioſity 
have gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and you. Let 


not then your Jealouſy compleat our Mis fort 1 I 


fear I have loſt a Miſtreſs as well as you. Then let 
us nct quarrel, All may come right again. 


il fetch me if ever I ſaw 


Rang. Then thou art a Girl of Spirit. And tho'l 
beg a ſingle Kiſs, till Bellamy himſelf ſhall give me 


CAD FT 5 SPE 


it in- 


ught, Mr. Bellamy, you were a Lover. 
; and therefore ſhould be forgiven 


Bella. Jealouſy, you know, is as natural an Incident | 
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Bella. It is impoſſible. She is gone, remov'd for e- 
yerfrom my fight. She is in the Country by this time. 
Frank. How did you loſe her after we ? 
Bella. By too great Confidence. When I got her to 
my Chair, the Chairmen were not to be found—And 
n » | atually put her into 
the Chair, Mr. Serictland and his Servants were 
err 
rounded us, me, carry 
Frank. — OR 
ſecond Attempt ! | 
Bella. I had defi 
„ found the. 


Lacetia, Welcome | What News of Jacintha ? 
Lucet. News, Sir! You fright me out of my Senſes ! 


S Why, is ſhe not with you ? 


Bella. What do you mean? With me? I have not 


- Good Heav'n? then the is undone for ever. 
hab, - , what's the Matter ? 
K out—P'm all Amazement. 


ler gase 1 loft her laſt Night. 
F 


To (To Frankly) The Lady, Sir, you ſaw at 
Night. 
Frank, 
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Frank. Ha! what of her? 
Lucet. She fays, ſhe is ſure one Frankly is the Man. 
She ſaw them together, and knows it to be true. 
Frank. Damn'd Fortune ! LAlate. 
Lacet. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 
Frank. Nothing will convince him now. ». > 
Bella. ¶ Locking at Frankly.} Ha! 'tis Truth 
is true. (Aae. Lucetia, run up to Buckle, and take 
him with you to ſearch wherever you can. (Puts her out) 
Now, Mr. Frazk4ly, I have found you. You have uſed 
me fo ill, that you force me to * you are my Friend. 


Frank. What do you mean? 
Bella. Draw. 


Frank Are you mad? By Heavens, I am innocent. 


Bella. I have heard you, and will no longer be im- 
pos d on— Defend yourſelf. | | 

Frank. Nay, if you are fo hot, I draw to defend "+ 
ſelf, as I would againſt a Madman. 

Enter Ranger. 

Rang. What the Devil, Swords at Nocnday ! Have 
among you, faith ! [ Parts them.] What's — 4 Brlla- 
my?— Yes, gad, you are Bellamy, and you are Frankly. 
Put up, put up both of you—or elſe—l am a devilliſn 
Fellow when once my Sword is out. 

Bella. We ſhalt have a time 

Rang. (Puſhin 2 ) A time for what ? 

Frank. I ſhall ready to defend my In- 
BOCECNCE as now. 
__ _ (Poſting F Pony t other aray ) Innocence! ay, 

ure—at — A mighty inrocent Fel- 

low, no doubt. og a+ what in the Name of Common- 
ſenſe is i. hat ails you both? Are you mad? The laſt 
time [ nut gud you were hugging and kiſſing; and 
now you utting one another's Throat: ne- 
ver knew any come of one Fellow's heſlavering 
another But I ſhall put you into better Humour, [ 
warrant you — Bellamy, Frankl;, liſten both of you 
. Such Fortune — Such a Scheme 

Bella. Pr'ythee, leave fooling. What, art drunk? 

Frank. He ; is always fo, F think. 

Rang. And who gave you the Privilege of — 


— 
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S Drunk? no! Iam not drunk—Tipfy, perhaps, with 


my good Fortune — merry and in Spirits tho? I 
have not Fire enough to run my Friend thro? the Body. 
Not drunk, though Jack Ilegget and I have box'd it 


about Champaign was the Word for two whole 
| Hours by Shrewſbury Clock. 2 
Bella. Fack Meggot ——— Why, I left him at One 
going to Bed. 


Rang. Tat may be, but I made a ſhift to rouſe him 
and his Family, by Four this Morning. Ounds! I 
pick'd up a Wench and carried her to his Houſe. 

Beda Ha! 


ſhall hear 
7 me half a dozen Kiſſes : | 
il fetch me if that little Jade Facintha, would give 


ſacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 
Bella. Bed-chamber, at Midnigkt! I can hold no 


( 
d Tri 


have told you firſt, I was in another Lady's Chamber. By 
the Lord, I got in at the Window by a Ladder of Ropes. 
Frank. Ha! another Lady? 


Rang. Another: And ſtole in upon her, whilt ſhe 


was undrefling ; beautiful as an Angel blooming and 
Young — | 
Frank. What, in the ſame Houſe ? 
Bella. What is this to Jacintha ? Eaſe me of my Pain. 
Rang. Ay, ay, in the ſame Houſe, on the ſame Floor. 
The fweeteft, little Angel— But I deſign to have ano- 
ther Touch with her. Frank. 
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Frank. *Sdeath ! but you ſhall have a Touch with 
me firlt. 

Bella. Stay, Frankly. [ Interpofeng. 

Rang. Why, what ſtrange Madneſs has poſſeſs d you 
both, that no bed muſt kiſs a pretty Wench but your- 
ſelves ? 

Bella. What became of Facintha ? 

Rang. Ounds ! what have you done that you muſt 
monopolize kifſing* 

Frank. Prithee, honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the Pain 
I am in. Was her Name Clarinda ? 
Aa. Speak in plain Words, where Facintha is, where 
to be found Dear Boy, tell me. 

Nang. Ay, now it is, honeſt Ranger: and dear Boy, 
tell me — and a Minute ago, my Throat was to be cut 
Icould find in my Heart not to open my Lips. But here 
comes F ack — — will let you into all the Secret, 
tho? he deſign d to keep it from you, in half the time that 
Lean, tho? I had ever fo great a mind to tell it you. 

| Euter Jack Meggot. 5 
| Tack Meg. So, fave ye, fave ye, Lads! We have 
nos ag raged our Wits IT _——_ 
I | „poor Facintha is to ſink f 

= of —— . 7 N 

Bella. Is ſhe at your Houſe ? 

Fack Meg. Why, did not you know that? We dif- 
patch'd Maſter Ranger to you three Hours 

Rang. Ay, plague ? but I had Buſineſs 
ſo I could not ye, Frankly, 1s your 
Girl Maid, Wife, or Widow? 

Frank. A Maid, I hope. 

Rang. The odds are againſt you, Charles —— But 
mine is married, you Rogue, and her Huſband jea- 


ward for my laſt Night's Service. 
Bella. He has certainly been at Mrs. S:ric:land her- 
felf. But Frankly, I dare not look on you. 


Enmity. | | 
Bella. Thou s Man! — But I muſt haſte to 
eaſe Jacintha of her Fears. Exit. 


Franks 


lous——The Devil is in it, if I do not reap ſome Re- 


Frank. This cne Embrace cancels all thoughts of 
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Frank. And I to make 1 with Clarnida. [ Ex. 

And | to ſome kind Wench or other, Fack. 

But where | ſhall find her, Heaven knows. And ſo, 
my Service to your Monkey. 

Fac. Mag. Adieu, Rattlepate. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IK 
The Hall of A. Strictland': Houſe. 


Enter Me. Strictland and Clarinda. 
Mrs. Strict. But, why in ſuch a Hurry, my Dear? 


Stay till your Servants can go along with you. 


Clar. Oh, no Matter! They'll follow with my 
wil 


Things. It is but a little way off, and my Chair 


guard me. After my ſtaying out fo late laſt Night, I 
am ſure Mr. Stri#land will think every Minute an Age 
whilſt I am in his Houſe. 

Mrs. Strict. I am as much amaz'd at his 182 
your Innocence as my own ; and every time I think o 
it, I bluſh at my preſent Behaviour to you. 

Clar. No Ceremony, dear Child. 

Mrs. Strict. No, Clarinda, I am too well inted 
with your good Humour. But I fear in the Eye of a 
malicious World, it may look like a Confirmation of 
his Suſpicion. | 

Clar. My Dear, if the World will ſpeak ill of me, for 
the little innocent Gaiety, which I think the peculiar 
Happineſs of my Temper, I know no way to prevent it; 
and am only ſorry the World is ſo ill-natur'd : But I ſhall 
not part with my Mirth, I aſſure them, ſo asI know 
it innocent. I wiſh, my Dear, this may be the greateſt 
Uneaſineſs your Huſband's Jealouſy ever gives you. 


Mrs. Seri. I he never again may have ſuch 
Occaſion, as he mths Night. 


Clar. You are ſo unfaſhionable a Wife ; 'Y 
laſt Night's Accident would have made half the Wives 
in London eaſy for Life. Has not his Jealoufy diſco- 
ver d itſelf openly; And are not you innocent? There 
1s nothing but your fooliſh Temper that prevents his 
being abſolutely in your Power. _—_ 
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laugh at. Let me adviſe you, take Care of Mr. Frankly, 


of jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt to keeping 
him in your Power. 

Clar. You will hear little more of Franlly, I believe. 
Here is Mr. Strictland. 


Enter Mr. Strictland and Lucetta. ; 
Mr. Strict. Lucetta ſays you want me, Madam. 
Clay. I trouble you, Sir, only that | might return 
Thanks for the Civilities I have receiv'd in your 

Family, before I took my leave. 

Mr. Strick. Keep them to yourſelf, dear Madam. 
As it is at my Requeſt that you leave my Houſe, your 
Thanks that Occaſion are not very deſireable. 


we may meet _ 
Mr. t rict. It you dare truſt me with your Hand. 


Clar. Luceita, remember my Inſtructions. Now, Sir, 
have with you. [ Mr. Strictland leads Clarinda aut. 
Mrs. Strict. Are her Inſtructions cruel or kind, La- 
cetta ? For | ſuppoſe they relate to Mr. Frankly. 
Lacet. Have you a mind to try, if I can keep a Secret 


to be truſted by keeping this, tho? it ſignifies a 
Mrs. Strict. This — An is not ſo — — | 
Lacet. I beg pardon, Madam. I meant it not to offend. 


defire, nor want your Aſſiſtance. 


Re-enter Mr. Strictland. 

Mr. Strict. She is gone, I feel myſelf ſomewhat 

eaſier already. Since I have begun the Day with 
Gallantry, Madam, ſhall I conduct you up? 

Mrs. Scrict. There is ſomething, Sir, which gives yon 

fecret uneaſineſs. I wiſh—— Mr. 


Mrs. $:ri. Clarinda, this is too ſerious an Affair to 
obſerve his Temper well; and if he has the leaſt Taint 


nes s my" * 


as well as yourſelf, Madam. But I will ſhew you I am fit 


Mrs. Strict. Pray let us have no more ſuch. I neither 


Family. _ Affair puzzles me. A Hat there 
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Mr. Strict. e 

ſoon be no Secret at all. 
Lacet. Would Iwere once well ſettled 1 ——_ 
t, this is but an odd fort of a queer 


Lady; 6 


was hg to none of us, that's certain. Madam 
was in a Fright, that is as certain; and l ht all off. 
— eſcap'd, no one of us knows how. 

s Jealouty was Yeſterday | 946 = og et today, in 
my Mind, he is very much in the odd, 
all this! Somebody knocks. If this be Llarinda's 
Spark, I —— | 

[She opens the Door. 


gives me ſome Hopes. 
Lucet. Whom do you want, Sir? 
Frank. Clarinda, Child. The young Lady I was 


admitted to Yeſterday. 

Lacet. Clarinda ?—— No ſuch Perſon lives here, 1 
aſſure you. 

Frank. Where then ? 

Lucet. I don't know indeed, Sir. 

Frank. Will you ire within? 


Lucet. Nobody knows in this Houſe Sir, you will find. 
Frank. What do you mean? She is a Friend of Facin- 
I will take my Oath the was here 


tha's, your Lady. 


Lucer. No. None of us know. — 
. Child thee haſt rfl 


ace this Morning had lik 

Now, therefore, make me 

your young Miſtreſs. I come 

from Mr Bellamy. | come with my Purſe fall of Gold 

n 

and ſpeak to once 
Lucet. She i not here Sir. 


F | Franke 
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Fran. Direct me to her. 
Lacet. No. I can't do that neither. 
Enter Ar. Strictland behind. | 

Mr. Strict. I heard a Knocking at the Door, anda 

Man's Voice—Ha ! 1 (Alu 
Frank. Deliver this Letter to her. 

Nr. Strick. By all my Fears, a Letter ! (Alle 

Licet. I don't know but I may be tempted to do that. 

Frank. Take it then and with it this. 

(K7ffes her, and gives her Mcney. 

Mr. Sri. Um! there are two Bribes in a Breath! 
What a Jade ſhe is? | (Abele 
Lucct. Ay- this Gentleman underſtands Reaſon. 

Frank. And be aſſured you oblige your Mliſtreſs, while 
yon are ſerving me. | 

Mr. rid. Her Miftreſs?—-Damn'd Sex! and damn'd 


Wife, thou art an Epitome of that Sex! (fide 
Frank. And if you can procure me an Anſwer, your 
Fee ſhall be enlarg'd. (Exit Frank. 


Lacet. The next Step is to get her to read this Letter. 


Me.. Strict. (Snatches the Letter) No Noiſe but 
ſtand filent there, whilſt I read this. 
(breaks it open, and drops the Caſe. 


Madam, T he Gaiety of a Heart happy as mine <cas Teſter- 
dax, may, I hope, eaſily excuſe the unſeaſonable Viſit I mace 
cur Hcuſe laſt Niyht.— Death and the Devil, Confuſion! 
I hall run diftracted. It is too much! There was a Man 
then tox hom the Hat belong'd: and I was gull'd, abuſ- 
ed, cheated, impos'd on by a Chit, a Girl Oh, Wo- 
man! Woman But I will be calm, ſearch it coolly to 
the Bottom, and have a full Revenge 

Lucet. (4/ide) So here's fine Work! He'll make him- 
ſelf very ridiculous tho”. 

Mr. Siri. (Readson.) [ knoxv my Innecenceacill appear 
fe ranififtly that I need only appeal te the Lady who accom- 
Fanled you at Bath. Your very humble Servant, good, 
innocent, fine Madam Carina. And I ds not doubt but 
her Gerd nature. (Bawd, Bawd ')<vill not let you perfi/t in 
tn ring your obedient humble Servant, | 

Charles Frankly. 


Now, 
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Now, who cin ſay my Jealouſy lack'd Foundation, or my 
Suſpicion of fine Madam's innocent Gaiety was unjuſt ?-- 
Gaety! why ay! 'twas Gaity brought him hither. 
Gaiety makes her a Bawd—My Wife may be a Whore 
in Gaiety. What a Number of Sins become faſhionable 
under the Notion of Gatety !/== What? Youreceiv'd this 
F piſtle in Gaiety too! and were to deliver it tomy Wife, 
I ſuppoſe, when the gay Fit came next upon her. —Why! 
you impudent young Strumpet, do you laugh at me? 

Lucet. Iwou'd, if I dar'd, and heartilv.—Bepleas'd, 
Sir, only to look at that Piece of Paper that lies there. 

Ar. Seri. Ha! | | ” 

L.ucet. I have not touched it, Sir. It is the Caſe that 
Letter came in, and the Directions will inform you 
whom I was to deliver it to. 

Mr Strict. This is dire ted to Clarinda“ 

Lacet. Oh! is it ſo? Now read it over again, and all 
your fooliſh Doubts will vaniſh. 

Myr. Strict. I have no Doubts at all. I am fatisfied 
that, you, Jacintba, Clarinda, my Wife, all are 
Lucet. Lud! Lud! you would make a Body mad. 

Mr. Strict. Hold your impertinent Tongue: 

Lacet. You'll find the thing to be juſt as I ſay, Sir. 

Mr. Strict. Be gone. (Exit Lacetta) They muſt be poor 
at the Work, indeed; if they did not lend one anotner 


their Names. Tis plain, tis evident. And Iam miſera- 


ble. But for my Wife ſhe ſhall not ſtay one Night long- 


| 2 in my Houſe. Separation, Shame, Contempt ſhall 


her Portion. I am determin'd in the thing; and 
when once it is over, I may perhaps be eaſy. [Exit 
SCENE II. 
The ST RZ ET. 
Clarinda brought in a Chair, Ranger following. 


Rang. Hark ye, Chairman? Damn your confounded 
Trot. Go 2 TR | 
Clar. Here, ſtop. | 


| _ *_ By Heavens! the Monfters hear Reaſon, and 


bey. | 
 Clar. (Letting dewn the Window) What troubleſome 
Fellow was that ? F 2 1 Chairm, 


62 The Suſpicious Huſband. 

1 Chairm. Some Rake, I warrant, that cannot carry 
himfclf home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Clar. There And pray do you take care I be 
not troubled with him. (Goes in. 

Rang. That's as much as to ſay now, Pray follow me. 
Madam, you area charming Woman, and I will do it— 

1 Ctairm. Stand off, Sir. 

Rang. Prithee, honeſt Fellow—what—whatWriting 
15 that ? Endeawvouring to get in. 

2 Chairm. TIRES | o 

Rang. Lodgings to be lett! « convenient In- 
ſcription, and the Sign of a good modeſt Family ! There 
may be Lodgings for Gentlemen as well as Ladies. 
Harkye, Rogues ! PH lay you all the Silver I have in 
my Pocket, there it is, l get in there in ſpite of your 
Teeth, ve Pimps. [7 hroxvs down Money, and goes in. 
1 Cloirm. What, have you let the Gentleman in? 
2 Cairn. Ill tell you what Partner, he certainl 


by whilt wer ere picking uptheMoney. Come, be of 


SCENE WV. 
CLARIND& LODGINGS. 


Clar. EEC 47 — * 
he does not know me. If I cou'd but hide my Face 
now, what Sport I ſhou'd have! A Maſk, a Maſk ! 
run? and fee if you can find a Maſk. 

Maid. I believe there is one above. 


[ Exit Maid. 

(Enter Ranger and Landlady 
How e chis is! (Turning from em. 
Landl. What's your Buſineſs here, unmannerly Sir? 
Rang. Well, let's ſee th: ſe Lodgings that are to be 
let.—Gad, a very pretty neat Tenement—But hark- 
ye, is it real and natural, all that, or only d up and 
new- painted this Summer: ſaaſon. Town a G1ls ? 


Landl. What does the faucy Fellow mean with his 
Enter 


double Tenders here? Get you dow 


„ „een ere rere 
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| Enter Maid with a Maſh. 
Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [Aide to Clarinda. 
Clar. No matter—now we ſhall fee a little what he 
vou d be at. | ( Aftde 
Land. This is an honeſt Houſe For all your lac'd 
Waiſtcoat, I'll have you thrown down Neck and Heels. 
Rang. Phoh! not in ſuch a Hurry, good old Lady---- 
A Maſk !---Nay, with all my Heart. It faves a World 
of Bluſhing--Have you ne'cr a one for me ?--I am apt 
to- be aſham'd myſelf on theſe Occaſions. 
Landl. Get down, I ſay | 
Rang. Not if I gueſs right, old Lady, Madam, (To 
Clarinda, xvho makes Signs ts the Landlady to retire. (look 
e therenow! that a Woman ſhou'd live to your Age, and 
now ſo little of the matter. Be gone. [ Exit Landlady) 
Ryher Forwardneſs, this ſhould be a whore of Quality. 
My Boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day.----She Won't 
ſpeak, I find--then I will. (Aae. [Delicate Lodgings 
truly Madam ? and very neatly furniſh'd---A very con- 
venient Room this, J mutt needs own, to entertain a 
mix'd Company. But my dear charming Creature, does 
not that Door open to a more commodious Apartment 
for the Happineſs of a private Friend, or ſo? The pret- 
tieſt Braſs Lock. Faſt, um; that won't do. *Sdeath, you 
are a beantiful Woman ; am ſure you are. Prithee let 
me ſee your Face. It is your Intereſt, Child. The 
longer you delay, the more I ſhall expect. Therefore, 
(Taking her Hand.) my dear, ſoft, kind, new Acquain- 
tance, thus let me take your Hand, and whilſt yougently 
with the other, let Day-light in upon me: Let me ſoftly 
hold you to me, that with my longing Lips I may receive 
the warmeſt, beſt Impreſſion. (Sheunmaſts.) Clarinda. 
wh _ Ha, ha; Your Servant, Couſin Ranger, —Ha, 
Kang. Oh, your humble Servant, Madam! you had 
liked to have been beholden to your Maſk, Couſin ! 
Clar. Ha, ha ha ! You were not fo happy in your 
Diſguiſe, Sir. The pretty Staggarin your Gait, that hap- 
Py Diſpoſition of your Wig, the genteel Negligence ©/ 
F 3 yor 
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your whole Perſon, and thoſe Pretty Flowers of modiſh 
Gallantry made it impoſſible to miſtake you, my ſweet 
Cuz. Ha, ha. 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particular liking to myPerſon, and had a mind 
to fink the — Arn, little Piece of black Vel- 

vet ! And, Egad, you never find me behind hand in a 
Frolick. But ſince it is otherwiſe, my merry good-hu- 
mour d (ouſin, Iam as heartily glad to ſee you in Town 
a- I ſhould be to meet any of my old Bortle Acqaintance. 

Clear. And on my Side I am as happy in meeting 
your Worſhipas I ſhould, be ina Rencounter with e er 
a Petticoat in Chr; 

Raug. And if you have any Occaſion for adanglng 
Gallantto — — negleR 
Park, you are ſo unlike the reſt of your virtuous Siſters 
of the Petticoat, that I will venture myſelf with you. 


Cu. Take care what you Promiſe ; for who knows = 


but this Pace you were Pleas'd to ſay fo many 
things of, — — 
among your Mittrefſes, and Rep's of Quality 

Rang. Hold, hold ! a Truce with your Satire, ſweet 
Cuz; or if Scandal muſt be the Topick of every virtu- 
ous Woman's Converſation—Call for your TeaWater- 


And let it be in its proper Element. Come, your Tea; 


your Tea. 
Enter Landlady. 
Cr. With all my Heart Who's there; Get 
* Upon Condition that you ſtay till it comes. 
ang. That is according as you behave, Madam. 
cet Oh Sir, I am very ſenſihle of the Favour. 
Karg. Nay, you may, I aſſure you ; for there is but 


ene Woman of Virtue beſides yourſelf, I would ſtay with | 


ten Minutes, (and I have not known her above the#t 
twelve Hours.) The Inſipidity, or the Raneour if their 
Diſcourſe, is inſufferable, 'Sdeath ! I had rather take 
the Air with my Grandmother. 


Cler. Ha, ha, ha! the Ladies we highly oblig' 
— 


Rang. 


* > 
Y 


| 
1 
| 


2 
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| made a very honeſt Fellow happy in the Poſleflion of her. 
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Rane. I tell you what. The Lady I of was 
g dio me, andthe generous Girl is dy to own it. 
Clar. And Pray, when was it you did Virtue this con- 
ſiderable Service? . | | 
Rang. But this laſt Night, the Devil fetch me! A 
romantick Whim of mine convey'sd me into her Cham- 
ber, where I found her, young and beautiful, alone at 
Midnight, dreſs'd like a ſoft Adinit, her lovely Hair all 
Clar. InBoys Cloaths!(thas is worth attending to (Aae 
Rang. Gad, I no more ſuſpected her being a Woman, 
than I did vour being my Cater-Couſin, 6 
Clar. How did you di it at laſt ? 
Rang. Why, faith, ſhe very modeſtly dropt me a Hint 
of it herſelf. | 
Clar. Herſelf ! (if this ſhould be Facintha) (Ata 
did ſhe! which I imagin d a 


. It 
was Midnight, and I was in the right Cue. 
Clar. Well! And what did the anſwer to all theſe 
Proteſtation; 
* inſtead of running into my Arms at once, 
as I ex 
Clar. To be ſure. 
Rang. Gad, like a freehearted honeſt Girl, ſhe frankly 
told me, ſhe lik'd another better than the lik'd me; that 
I had ſomething in my Face that ſhew'd I was a Gentle- 
man: and ſhe would e en truſt herſelfwith me, if Iwould 
ve her my Werd, I wouid convey her to her Spark. 
2 82 And We 1 
ang · , curſe me, am ever 2 
Woman for not having a Paſſion for me ; | only hate 
your Sex's vain Pretence of having no Paſſion at all. 
*Gad! I loved the good-natured Girtfor its took her as 
her Word; ſtole her out of the Window; and this Morning 


* 
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Clar. And her Name is Jacintha. 

Kang. Ha! 

Clur. Your Amours are no Secrets, Sir. You fee you 
might as well have told me all, the whole of laſt Night's 
Adventure; for you find, I know. 

Rang. All? Why, what do you know. i 

Clar. Nay, nothing. I only know that a Gentle- 
man's Hat cannot be dropt in a Lady's Chamber 

Rang. The Devil! 

Clar. But a Huſband is ſuch an odd, impertinent, 
auku ard Creature, that he will be ſtumbling over it. 

Rang. Here has been fine Work. [Af] But how, 
in the Name of Wonder, ſhould you know all this ? 

Clar. By being in the ſame Houſe. 

Rang. In tle | Trl Houſe ? 

Clar. Ay, in the fame Houſe. A Witneſs of the Con- 
fuſion you have made. 

| Rang. Frankly's Clarinda, by all that's fortunate. It 
mult be ſo. | Ala 

Clay. And let me tell you, Sir, that even the dull, 
low - ſpirted Diverſions you ridicule in us tame Creatures, 
are preferable to the romantic Exploits that only Wine 

can raiſe you to. | 

Rang. Yes, Couſin! But Pl be even with you. [Aa 

Clar. If you reflect, Couſin, you will find a great 

deal of Wit in ſhocking a Lady's Modeſty, diſturbing 
her Quiet, tainting herReputation,and ruining thePeace 
of a whole Family. | 
Rang. To be ſure. 
Clar. Theſe are the high-mettled Pleaſures of you 
Men of Spirit, that the Inſi pidity of the Virtuous can 
never arrive at. And can you in reality think your Par- 
gone, and your Bacchus, your Venus, and your Loves, an 
Excuſe for all this ? Fy, Couſin, fy. 

Rang. No. Couſin. 8 5 
Clar. What dumb? I am glad you have Modeſty 

enough left not to go about to excuſe yourſelf. 

Rang. It is as you ſay. When we are ſober, and re- 
llect but ever ſo little on the Follies we commit, we are 
aſham'd and ſorry ; wan covey very next Minute, we 


know, poor Fr 
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2 oy ? Moralizing, Couſin ! ha, ha, ha! 
you know is not half, not a hundredth 
E Fane hon Miſchief of my laſt Night's Frolick. And 
vet, the very next Petticoat I ſaw this Morning, I mult 
follow it, and W to me. Tho for ought I 
ankly"s ma it. 
Clar. Whoſe Life, Sir? 7 
Rang. rer 


Clar. good Couſin, 
2 Couſin! She e ] Why, whilft 1 | 
and he were 


was making off with the Wench, 
quarrelling about her: And tho” Jacintha and I made 
ail the haſte we could, we did not get to them before— 
Clar. Before what? (Pm frighten'd out of my Wits.) 
RK. + Nat that Frankly car'd three Half-pence for 
Char | Bas theve. wiee ne DEANGET apes | 
Scratch. at all, as the 
he was but a queer-looking Son 
neither. 


when I ſaw down * all 
DN eg: 


Clar. Pihah ! How can you trifle at ſuch a Time 


as this ? 
Rang. A Trifle ! Wrong not your Beauty. 


= & 1 How teaſing y ou are ? There. 
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Euter Landlady. 
Lanal. Madam, did your Lad. ſhip call ? 
Clar. Does one Mr Menger Ive in this Neighbourhood ? 


Landl. Ves, Madam, a fine Gentleman, and keeps a 


noble Houſe, and a World of Company. 

Clar. Very well. Idon't want his Hiitory. Iwonder 
my Servants are not come yet. 

Landl. Lack a-day, Madam, they are all below. 

Clar. Send up one then with a Card to me. I muſt 
know the Truth of this Affair immediately. [ Excunt, 


ACT v. SCENE 1 


A Room in Mr. Strictland': Houſe. Mr. and 
Mrs. Strictland d:ſcover'd ; fbe weeping, and he 


writing at a Table. 
Mrs. STRICTLAND. 
F TEigh! Ho! 


Strict. What can poſſibly be the Occaſion of 
that Sigh, Madam ? You have yourſelf agreed to a 
Maintenance, and a Maintenance no Dutcheſs need be 
aſham'd of. 
Mrs. Strict. But the Extremities of Provocation that 
drove me to that Agreement 
Mr. Strict. Were the Effect of your own Follies. 
Why do you ditturb me ? | [Writes on. 
Mrs Serict. I would not willingly give you a Moment's 
Uneafineſs. I deſire but a fair and equal Hearing: And 
_ if ſatisfy you not in every Point, then me, 
diſcard me to the World, and its malicious Tongues. 
Mr. Strick. What was it you ſaid? Damn this Pen. 
Mrs. Strich. I fay, Mr. S$:r:i:Hland, I would only 
Mr. S:ri4. You would only ! — You would only 
repeat what you have been ſaying this Hour, I an inne- 
cent; and when I ſhew'd you the Letter I had taken 
from your Maid, what was then your poor Evaſion, 
but that ir wa 76 Clarinda, and you were innocent ? 


gg 
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Letter to your Brother in the Country. 
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Air. Strid. Heaven knows I am innocent. 


Mr. Strict. But I know your Clarinda, your woman 
of Honour is your Blind, your Cover, your—But why 


- do diſtract myſelf about a Woman [| have no longer 


any Concerns with ; Here, Madam, 1s your Fate. A 


Mrs. Strict. Sir 
Mr. $:rict. J have told him what a Siſter he is to re- 
ceive, and how to bid her welcome. | | 
Mrs. Strict. Then my Ruin is compleat. My Brother! 
Mr. Strict. I muſt vindicate my own Honour. Elſe 
Mrs. Strict. That Brother was my only Hope, my 
only Ground of Patience. In his Retirement I hoped 
my Name might have been ſafe, and ſlept, till by ſome 
happy Means you might at length have known me in- 
nocent, and pitied me. 3 
Mr. Srict. Retirement! pretty Soul! No! No! That 
Face was never made for Retirement. It is another Sort 
of Retiring you are fitteſt for—Ha! Hark ! what's that ? 
(4 knocking at the door.) Two gentle Taps--And why but 
two! Was that the Signal, Madam? Stir not on your Life. 

Mrs. Strict. Give me Reſolution, Heaven, to bear this 
Uſage, and keep it ſecret from the World. [ Afde. 
Mr. Strict. | will have no Signs, no /zems. No Hem 
to tell him Iam here. Ha! another Tap. The Gen- 
tleman is in haſte, I find. (Opens the Door and Enter 
Teſter) Tefer { why did you not come in, Raſcal ? 
( Beats him) All Vexatians meet to croſs me. 

Tefter. Lard, Sir ; What do you ftrike me for ? My 
Miſtreſs order'd me never to come in where ſhe was, 
without firſt knocking at the Door. 

Mr. Strict. Oh, cunning Devil! Tefer is too honeſt 
to be truſted. | | 

Mrs. Strick. Unhappy Man! Will nothing undeceive 
him ? _ 

T effer. Sir, here is a Letter. 

Mr. Strict. To my Wife? 

Tejter. No Sir, ta you. The Servant waits below. 

Air. Strict. Art ſure it is a Servant ? 


Teſter. Sir, (ftaring) It is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 


Ar. 
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Mr. Strict. am mad: I know not what to ſay, or 
do, or think. But let's read. [reads to himfelf. 


Sir, Me cannot bear to refie that Mrs. Strictland may 


Wall mh te Carp Efteem, and in the Voice vie of th 

| — by the C _— awhich our QA fairs has made in 
amily, aui ering all within our Power to clear 

the 275 ifunder ſtanding 

the Trouble 


you. 1f you Twill give yourjelf 

awill be ; we doubt not but wwe can entirely ſatisfy your 
moſt flagrant Suſpicion, to the honour of Mrs. Strictland 
and the Quiet of your Lives. Jacintha, John Bellamy. 
ee whole Gang witneſſing for one ano- 
think I am an Aſs, and will be led by 
3 Call me a Chair ¶ Exit 
Teſter] Ves, Iwill go to this Rendezvous of Enemies — 
Jill — and find out all her Plots, her Artifices and 
Contrivances: It will clear my Conduct to her Brother, 
and all her Friends. [ Exit Mr. Strictland. 
Mrs. Strict. Gone, fo abruptly ; What can that Let- 
ter be about? No matter: There is no Way left to 
make us eaſy but by my Diſgrace, and I muſt learn to 
ſuffer. Time and Innocence will teach me to bear it 


patiently 


Enter Lucetta. 

Lucet. Mrs. Bel/amy, Madam (for my young Lady is 
married) begs you would follow Mr. S:ric:land to Mr. 
3 eas an dts tas ihe Ball te die is 
you and and my Mafter eaſy. 

Mrs. Strict. But how came the to know any thing of 
the Matter! 

Lacer. I have been with them, Madam; I could not 
bear to fee ſo good a Lady fo ill treated. 

Mrs. Strict. I am indeed. Lacerta, ill treated: But 
hope this Day will be the laſt of it. 

* Lucet. Madam Clarinda and Mr Frauli y will be there: 
And the young Gentleman, Madam, whowas with you 
in this Room laſt Night. 

Mrs.Strict. Ha; it he is there, there may be Hopes; 
and is worth the trying. 


Luce. 


to fep to Mr Meggot's,whereall the Parties | 
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have more than Life at Stake. 
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Lncet. Dear I. ady— Let me call a Chair. 


Mrs. Strict. 1 go with you. cannot be more wretched 
than I am. [ Exeunt. 


SCE N E II. 
A Room in Meggot's Houje. 
Enter Frankly, Ranger, Bellamy, Jacintha, and Meggot. 
Frank. Oh, Ranger This is News indeed. Your 


Couſin, and a Lady of ſuch Fortune 
Rang. I hove Svc he Bebenk for you. I tell you 


| he's your own. She loves 


you. 
Frank. Words are too faint to tell the Joy I feel. 
- I have put that Heart of her's into ſuch a Flut- 


ter, that PII lay — — with the Aſſiſtance 


which this Lady has 


Jacin. my wit} 
her which cannot fail. 


Frank. Moſt willingly 


© A IL 
But you muſt obey Orders. 
But remember, dear Lady, I 


* — 1111 for the is this 


m_ — You ——— 
Farin. Here is a n. 
fires leave to wait on me Afternoon. 


> Only for the Chance of ſeeing you here, I 


ye. 
. 4 Let me hug thee, tho? I know not how to be- 


Rang. Pha ! Prichee, do not Hife me ! It is a buſy 


on 


— nn mes Wk if I ſucceed for 
as I have for Bellamy, and m Heart whiſpers 
ne I ſhall. Come in moſt noble Mr. Buckle And what 


ave you to propoſe. | 


Enter Buckle. 


ce A Lady Man, ii a Chair frrs her Name 


Py 


iT 
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rn 
lla. How could you let her wait ? [Exit Buckle. L 
You mult excufe him, Madam. Buckle is a true Bat- 
chelor's Servant, and knows no Manners. 

Facin. Away, away, Mr Frankly,and ſtay till I call you, 
A Rap with my Fan ſhall be the Signal. [Exit Frank.] 
We make very free with your Houle, Mr. Meggor. 

Jack Meg. On! You could not oblige me more 


Enter Clarinda. 


Char. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my Confuſion. I am 
to wiſh you Joy, and aſk your Pardon all in a Breath. 
I know not what to fay. I am quite aſham'y of my laſt 
| Night's Behaviour. 
| facin. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well. All is 

Clar. I wiſh you Joy, Sir, with all my Heart, and ' 
ſhould have been very ſorry if any Folly of mine had | 
prevented it. 
_ Madam I am d to you. 
| Clar. Laab] I ſee nothing of Mr Frank ! My Heart | 

miſgives me. 
Rang. And ſo, you came hither purely out of Friend- | 
ſhip, Good- nature, and Humili 

Clar. Purely 


ty. 
Rang. To confeſs your Offences, to beg Pardon, and 


to make Reparation. 
Clar. Purely. Is this any ſo extraordinary? 
Fack De 8 in Life, I think. 
Rang. 4 very whimfical Buſineſs ſo fine a Lady, 
and an Errand you feldom went on before, I fancy, my 
dear Couſin. 3 1 Ns 
Facin. Never, ear, if I 
aukward Concern ſhe ſhews in aeltere l. * | 
"wm Concern? Lard! well! I , you are all 
_ exceeding pretty Company! Being for Life, Tar 
cintha, gives an Eaſe to the Mind, that brightens Con- 
verſation ſtrangely. | 
Jacin. I am ſorry, with all my Heart, you are not | 
in the fame Condition; for as you are my Dear, | 


4 Ne ml 
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Rang. But with alittle of our Help, Madam, the 


cle. Lady * recover, and be very good Company. 
at- Clar. Hum ! What does he mean, M.. Bellany ? 
| aha. Aſk hem Madam. 


* Chir. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelf the Trouble. 

b 14 Jacin. Then you know what he means. 

8 Car. Something impertinent, | ſuppoſe, not worth 
explaining. 


FR wat It is ſomething you won't let him explain, I 


NR a Servant, an! whiſpers Meggot. | 
Zack. M. Very well! Dekre him to walk into the 
Parlour, M. adam, 'the Gentleman is below. 
Jacin. Then every one to your Pot. You know 
your Cues. 
Rong. I warrant ye. (Exeunt Gentleman. 


Clir. All gone! Iam glad of it, for I want to ſpeak 
0 


Fuchs enow how to tel you. Barie mul de now, | 
I do not know how to tell you. But it muſt be known, - 
ſooner or later. 
Clar. What's the matter? 
Facin. Poor Mr. Frankly ——— 
Clar. You fright me out * 
* Has no Wounds, but my Senſe 
a! 


2:54. Pſhah! You are pleas'd and will be more 
fo, when I tell you, cis Man, whom Fortune has thrown 
in your Way, is in Rank ang 'T-wracer, the Man in the 
World, who ſuits you beſt for a Hutband. 

Clar. Huſband! Ifay, Huſband, indeed! where will 


1 


| thisend? [ Afi. 
all Facin. His very Soul is yours, and he only waits an 
72 Opportunity of telling you fo. He is in 2 
Shall 1 call him in 

— Der My dear Girl, hold ! 


Tacin. How fooliſh i is this Covneſs now, — IF 
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acin. Nay, lam in downright Earneſt: And to ſhew 
—— particular Ihave been in my Enquiries, tho'l 
know you have a Spirit above regarding the modiſh, 
paltry Way of a Smithfield Bargain His Fortune 

Clar. I don't care what his Fortune is. 

Facin. Don't you ſo? Then you are farther gone than 
I thought you were. Set; 

Clar. No, Ptha ; pr'y thee I don't mean fo neither. 

Tacin. I don't care what you mean: But you won't 
like him the worſe, I hope, for having a Fortune ſu- 
perior to your own. Now ſhall I call him in? 

Clay. Pho, dear Girl —— Some other Time. 

Facin. [raps with her Fan] That's the Signal, and 
here he is. You ſhall not ſtir: dar: Ay - 
Clar. I tremble all over. 
| Emer Frankly. 

Frazk. Pardon this Freedom, Madam But I hope 
„ > luckily met with a common Friend in 
© lar. Sir! 3 

Frank. Makes any farther Apology for my Behaviour 
lait Night abſolutely l 

Clay. So far, Mr. Frazkly, that I think the Apology 
ſhould be rather on my Side, for the impertinent Buſtle 
I made abcut her. | | 

Frank. This Behaviour gives me He Madam: 
Pardon the Conſtruction— But from the little Zuſtle 
you made about the Lady, may I nat hope, you was not 
quite indifferent out the Gentleman ? 

Car. Have a care of being too ſanguine in your 
Hopes: Might rot a Love of Power, or the Satisfaction 
of ttewing that Power, or the dear Pleaſure of abuſing 
that Power; might not theſe have been Foundation 
enough for more than what I did ? 

Frank. Charming Woman With moſt of your 
Sen, I grant, they might, but not with you: Whatever | 
Fower your 8 your Good- nature will allow {| | 
veu no other Uſe of it, than to oblige. Co 

Clar. This is the Height of W Fs 

Yah 


- 


| 


—— 
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| Frank. Not in my Opinion, I aſſure you, Madam; 
— to put it to the Trial. 

Clar. ¶ Ai] What is he going to ſay now ? 
Frank. [ Afide] What is it that ails me, that I cannot 
ſpeak ? Pſha ! he here! 
Enter Ranger. 
Clar. Interrupted ! impertinent ! 
Rang. There is no Sight fo ridiculous as a Pair of 


your true Lovers, Here are you two now, bowing and 


cringing, and keepinga Paſſion ſecret from one another, 
that is no Secret to all the Houſe beſide. And if you 
don't make the matter up immediately, it will be all 


| over the Town within theſe two 


C/ar. What do you mean ? 

Frank. Ranger _ 

Rang. Do you he quiet, ean t ye! [ Ha] But it is o- 
ver, I ſuppoſe, Couſin, and you have given him your 
Conf 


t. 
Clar. Sir, the Liberties you are plcas'd to take with 
me = 
Rang. Oh! in your Airs ftill, are you? Why then, 


Mr. Frankly, there is a certain Letter of yours, Sir, to 


Clar. A Letter to me! 

Rang Ay! to you, Madam. 

Frauk. Ha ! what of that Letter? 

Rang. It is only fallen into Mr. $:ricelaxd's Hands, 
that is all; and he has read it. 3 
Rang. Ay! read it to all his Family at home, and to 


all the Company below : And if ſome Stop be not put 


to it, 1t will be read in all the Coffee houſes in Town. 
Fraik. A Stop! This Sword ſball put a Stop to it, or 
Iwill periſh in the Attempt. | 
Rang. But will that Swordput a Stop to the Talk of 
the Town ?——Only make it talk the faſter, take my 
Word for it. 


Clar. This is all a Trick. | 

Rang. Is it ſo? you ſhall ſoon ſee that, my fine 
Couſin 1 Ranger. 

Frank. It is but too true, I fear. ere is ſuch a 


Leiter which 1 gave Lacetta. Canyou forgive me? 8 
ERS. + 
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much to blame, when I could neither ſee, nor hear 
of you ? . 


Clar. [Tenaerly.] You give yourſelf, Mr. Frankly, a 


Thouſand more Uneaſineſſeſs than you need about me. 
Frenk. If this Uneaſineſs but convinces you how much 
I love you—Interrupted again! 
Clar. [ Aide.) This is downright Malice. 
Fer Ranger, Hllest d by Jacintha, Mr. Strictland, 
Bellamy, and Meggot. 
R arg. Enter, Enter, Gentleman and Lady. 
Clar. Mr. S:rictland here! what is all this! 


Rang. Now you ſhall ſeewhetherthis is a Trick or no 


Jacin. Do not be uneaſy, my Dear; we will explain 
it to you. | T 


Frank. | cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when my |, 


Heart is on the rack. 1 
Rang. Come this „and learn. 
1 Clarinda, 
I, Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 
Mr. Strict. Why, I know not well what to fay. This 
has a Face. This Letter may as well agree with Clarinda 
as with my Wife, 2 oe NY the Story; and La- 
cetta explain'd it But the for a Sixpenny pi 
Cd Rv conltru'd it the other way. COM 
Tack Meg. But, Sir, if we produce this Mr. Frankly to 
you, and he owns himſelf the Author of this Letter— 
Beila. And if Clarinda like ĩſe be hrought before your 
Face toencourage his Addreſſes, there can be no far- 
ther Room for Doubt. | | | 
Mr Strict. No—Let that appear, aud I ſhall ——<[ 


think I ſhall be ſatisſied gut yet it cannot be 


Bella. Why not? Hear me, Sir. [They talk. 
[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and W adwarce. 
Jacin. In ſhort, Clarinda, unleſs the Affair is made 
up directly; a Separation, with all the Obloquy on her 
Side, mult be the Conſequence. 
Clar. Poor Mrs ©:rici/and, I pity her; but for him, 
he * 5 ol weve it ten times what it 3 
facin. It is for her ſake only, that we beg of 
WY his Impertinence. * * 


Frankly, and Ranger retire. E 
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Car. With all my Heart. You will do what you 
pleaſe with me. | 

Frank. Generous Creature 

My. Strict. Ha! here ſhe is, and with her the very Man 

| aw deliver the Letter to Lacetta - do begin to fear I 


| have made myſelf a Fool Now for the Proof—Here 


is a Letter, Sir, which has given me great Diſturbance, 
and theſe Gentlemen aſſure me it was writ by you. 

Frank, That Letter, Sir, upon my Honour l left this 
Morning with Lucetta, for this EL 

Mr. Strict. For that Lady! and, Frankly, the Name 
at the Bottom, is not feign'd, but your real Name? 

Frank. Frankly is my Name. 

Mr. Strict. I fee, I feel myſelf ridiculous. 
acin. Now, Mr. Strictland -I hope — 
ack. Meg. Ay! ay! a clear Caſt. 5 

Mr. Strict. I am ſatisſed, and will go this Inftant to 
Mrs. Strictland. 5 

Rang. Why then the Devil fetch me, if this would 
ſatisfy me. | 

Mr. Strict. What's that? _ 

Rang. Nay, nothing: It is no Affair of mine. 

Ai Win do yoo meme, Rene? 

Mr. Strict. Ay, what do you mean ? I willknow be- 
fore I ſtir. 

Rang. With all my Heart, Sir. Cannot you fee that 
all this may be a concerted Matter between them ? 

Frank. Ranger, you know I can reſent. | | 

Mr. Stricgb. Go on I will defend you, let who 
will reſent it. | 

Rang. Why then, Sir, I declare myſelf your Friend: 
and were I as you——— nothing but their immediate 
Mr. Strick. Sir, you're right, and are my Friend in- 
deed: Give me your Hand. 

Rang. Nay, where to hear her ſay I, Clarinda, take 
thee Charles, I would not believe them till I ſaw them 
+bed together. Now reſent it as you will. ih 

Mr. Serie. A q Sir, as you will. But nothing 
Rall convince me; and ſo, my fine Lady, if your are in 
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Clar. Sure Mr. Striftland —— 

Mr. Strict. Nay, no flouncing ! You cannot eſcape. 

Rang. Why, Frankly, has't no Soul? 

Fraxk. I pity her Confuſion. 

Rang. Pity her Confufion?—the Man' s aFool--Here, 
take her Hand 

Frank. Thus on my Know then, let me raviſh with 
your Hand, your Heart. 

Clar. Raviſh ity ou cannot; for it is with all my Heart 
I give it to you. 

Mr. Strict. I am ſatisfied. 

Clar. And fo am I, now it once is over. 

Rang. And fo am I, my dainty Couſin— And I wiſh 
| you oy of a Man, your whole Sex would go to Cuffs 
for, if they knew him but half ſo well as I do —Ha'! 
She here? This is more than I bargain'd for. [ {fide 

lacintha leads in Mrs. Strictland. 

Mr. Strict. | Embracing Mrs. Strictland] Madam, re- 
proach me not with m y Folly, and y ou ſhall never hear 

of it again. 

Mrs. Strict. Reproach you? No! If ever you hear the 
leaſt Reflection paſs my Lips, forſake me in that Inſtant, 
Or, what would yet be worſe, ſuſpect again. 

Mr. Serict. It is enough. I am aſham'd to talk to 
thee—This Letter which | wrote to your Brother, thus l 
tear in Pieces, and with it part for ever with my Jea- 
louſy. | 

Mrs. Strict. This is a Joy, indeed! as great as un- 
expected. Vet there is one thing wanting to make it 
laftin 
+ & What the Devil is coming now ? Aſide. 
Mrs. Strict. Be aſſur'd, every other Suſpicion of me 
was as unjuſt as your laſt; tho' perhaps you had more 
Foundations for your Fears. 

Rarg. _The won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. [ Afar. 
Mrs. Srrick. All muſt be clear d before my Heart will 
"I 82 looks plaguy like it, tho! 
t it, ? 
Mr. $tri2. What mean you? I am all Attention. 
Mrs. Strick. There was a Man, as you ſuſpected, in 
my Chamber laſt Night. 
Mr. Strict. Ha take Care, I ſhall relapſe 


3 


 —upon the Look out, I muſt confeſs — Chance, and 
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Mrs. Strict. That Gentleman was he 
| Rang. Here is a Devil for you ! (Ale 
Mrs. Strict. Let him expiain the reſt. R 
Rang. A Frolick ! a mere Frolick! on my Life. 
Mr. Lerict. A Frolick ! Zaunds! (They interpoſ/e 
Rang. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very Moment you 
declar d yourſelf my Friend. There was noharm done, 
I promiſe you. Nay, never from After I have told 
my Story, any Satisfaction you are pleas'd to aſk, I ſhall 
be ready to give. - . 
Mr. Strict. Be quick then, and eaſe me of my pain 
Rang. Why then, as I was ſtrolling about laſt Night, 


Chance only convey'd me to your Houſe ; where leſ 
aLadder of Ropes moſt invitinglyfaſten'd to the Wi . 
acin. Which Ladder I had ſaſten d for my Eſcape. 


S eden cet ton if 
0 I, | gone, | 
1435 1 open'd one Door, then 
another, ee 


Was 
and the Devil! you did not dare, 


Mr. Strict. 
ſure— . 

Rang. I don't know whither I had dared, or no; if I 
had nat heard the Maid ſay ſomething of her Maſter's 
being jealous. Oh !—Damn me, thought I, then the 
Work is half done to my Hands. . 
Facin. Do you mind that, Mr. Striceland ? 

Mr. Strict. I do——1 do, molt feelingly. 

Rang. The Maid grew ſaucy, and moſt conveniently 
to my Wiſhes, was turn d out of the Room; and if you 
had not the beſt Wife in the World 

Mr. Strict. Ounds ! Sir, but what Right have you 

Rang. What Right, Sir ? If you will be jealous of 
your Wife without a Cauſe ; If you will be out at that 
— x x7} when you might have been ſo much bet- 

employ'd at home: We Fellows thi 
have a Right young F. think we 

» Wrict. No joking, I beſeech know 
not what I feel. _ a as 


* 
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Rang. Then ſeriouſly, I was mad or drunk « 
PFF 
— — ot . yours! 3 a> ap 
fort of a Fe perhaps: am telling 
or any Man, a Lie, Damn me, if I am not. IF 

Mr. Strict, I muſt, —— 
Jeter, Madam, yon ſhall find a Heart ready to law 
and truſt you. No Tes | . I cannot bear them 
Mrs. Strict. cannot and yet there is 9 
vour. Sir —— 2 

Mr. Strict. I underſtand you——And, as a Pray 
of the Sincerity with which I ſpeak, ſpeak, I beg it as a 
vour of this Lady, in particular [To db 
all the Company in general, to return to my Houſe 
mediately: —— Mr. — — 
ſettled to y our entire 
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